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OROUGH. 


LORENZO  (an  Officer  of  Police.,  who  haunts 
the  Tavern  containing  his  sweetheart — in 
fact  an  Inn-spectre — a  youth  whose  figure 
-will  prevent  his  attaining  any  height  in  his 
profession) . Mr.  Frank  Seymour. 


BEPPO  (a  particularly  heavy  Ruffian,  not 
troubled  with  the  faintest  outline  of  a  con¬ 
science ,  or  indeed  with  anything  but  the 
conventional  hoarseness  peculiar  to  Melo¬ 
dramatic  Brigands)  .  Mr.  Charles  Young. 


GIACOMO  (a  promising  young  Bandit) .  Mr.  F.  Charles. 

FRANCESCO  (an  extensive  young  Farmer)  Mr.  Bailey. 
ANTONIO  (1858,  Z.) .  Mr.  Meagreson. 


ZERLINA  ( the  Beauty  of  the  Village ,  and 

Barmaid  of  the  “  Jolly  Brigands ”)  .  Miss  M.  Ternan. 

LADY  ALLCASH  (a  Lady  making  her  first 
tour,  and  through  F-a  D — o's  wiles,  very 
nearly  her  first  trip)  .  Miss  M.  A.  Victor. 

Peasants ,  Peelers ,  Pretty  Girls ,  Prigs ,  and  Populace. 
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'  i  FRA  DIAYOLO  TRAYESTIE. 

y  -  :.:  * 

Synopsis  of  Seenerg* 

Scene  I. 

EXTERIOR  OF  THE  “JOLLY  BRIGANDS.” 


The  stern  Parient — a  Carbinier’s  Carol — Fashionable  Arrivals — 
Nerves  and  their  consequences — “  3,000  Francs  Reward  for  the 
Capture  of  Fra  Diavolo” — a  ray  of  hope  on  the  lonely  Feeler’s  path 
— Arrival  of  Heavy  Swell  of  the  period — Matteo  has  a  Full  House, 
but  plenty  of  Orders  —  Sudden  Appearance  of  unprepossessing 

Strangers 

OMraorbinan)  instance  of  Irate-taming,  h >  /r a  liaoola, 

NOT  Mr.  PAREY’JS  PLAN. 


Jealousy,  Jewellery,  and  Joy — Restitution,  Revenge,  and  Rage. 

Scene  II. 


Evil  consequences  of  a  Strike — Beppo  possessed  of  an  Iron  Will, 
and  Giacomo  proves  the  Legacy — Operatic  Selections. 


& 


Scene  III. 

sg  € 


A 

i  cab 


An  expensive  Bus  and  a  Shilling  Fair — Case  of  Cupboard  Admira¬ 
tion — Zerlina  indulges  in  a  Soliloquy,  a  Song,  and  a  Pas  Seul — the 
Sword  which  hangs  above  her  prevented  from  falling  by  a  single 

’Air— Disgraceful  Appearance  of  the  Bridegroom — Sudden  Vision 
of  a  Nobleman  in  Trepidation  and  a  Nightcap. 

Scene  IV. 


ANOTHER  PART  OF  THE  PREMISES. 

This  Scene  is  introduced  entirely  for  the  Domestic  Felicity  of  Lord 
and  Lady  Allcash,  who  become  reconciled  to  their  own,  and  (it  is 
hoped)  to  the  Public  satisfaction. 

Scene  V. 


TEA  GARDENS  at  the  “JOLLY  BRIGANDS.” 

BALLET  OF  BRIGANDS. 

Who  have  certainly  no  right  to  be  there,  but  being  a  very  pretty 
Troupe,  and  having  exceedingly  nice  Dresses,  must  appear  at  some 
time — Diavolo  himself  again — Rejected  Addresses— Beppo  recog¬ 
nizes  an  old  Acquaintance — Grand  Pas  de  Recollection,  by 
Beppo  and  Giacomo — Uncomfortable  Position  of  the  Brigands — the 
Billet  tnrns  out  a  do — Diavolo’s  Descent  upon  the  Tin  foiled — 
Lorenzo  throws  himself  on  Diavolo,  who  throws  himself  on  the 
Tender  Mercies  of  an  enlightened  British  Public — 

EATOOTSS  ©S'  J 


FRA  DIAYOLO. 


First  performed  at  the  Strand  Theatre, 
On  Monday,  the  5th  of  April ,  1858. 


The  Overture  and  Incidental  Music  composed  and  arranged 
by  Mr.  W.  II.  Montgomery  ;  the  Costumes  by  Mr.  S.  May, 
Mrs.  Richarpson,  and  Assistants;  the  Machinery  by  Mr.  Wjekin- 
son  ;  the  Scenery  by  Messrs.  A.  Calcott  &  Brojapfoot;^  the  1  ro- 
pertiesbyMr.  Phillips  and  Assistants;  Perruquier,  Mr.  Clarkson. 


Characters?. 


LORD  ALLCASH  (an  English  Nobleman , 
making  the  grand  tour  and  himself  as 
agreeable  as  possible — the  invariable  cus¬ 
tom  of  travelling  Britons )  . Mr.  H.  J.  Turner. 

FRA  DIAYOLO  alias  the  MARQUIS  DI 
CRANBOURNE  ALL!  (an  amiable  and 
captivating  creature ,  with  a  ivcalcness  for 
jewellery  and  flirtation—  although  a  large 

price  set  upon  him,  decidedly  not  to  be  sold )  Miss  Swanbo  rough. 

MATTEO  (Landlord  of  the  “  Jolly  Brigands,” 
who  refuses  to  allow  his  child  to  marry  a 
man  of  no  means — the  monster  !) .  Mr.  Poynter. 

LORENZO  (an  Officer  of  Police,  who  haunts 
the  Tavern  containing  his  sweetheart — in 
fact  an  Inn-spectre — a  youth  whose  figure 
■will  prevent  his  attaining  any  height  in  his 
profession) .  Mr.  Frank  Seymour. 

BEPPO  fa  particularly  heavy  Ruffian,  not 
troubled  with  the  faintest  outline  of  a  con¬ 
science,  or  indeed  with  anything  but  the 
conventional  hoarseness  peculiar  to  Melo¬ 


dramatic  Brigands)  .  Mr.  Charles  Young. 

GIACOMO  (a  promising  young  Bandit) .  Mr.  F.  Charles. 

FRANCESCO  (an  extensive  young  Farmer)  Mr.  Bailey. 

ANTONIO  (1858,  Z.)  .  Mr.  Meagreson. 

ZERLINA  (the  Beauty  of  the  Village,  and 

Barmaid  of  the  “  Jolly  Brigands ”)  .  Miss  M.  Ternan. 

LADY  ALLCASH  (a  Lady  making  her  first 
tour,  and  through  F-a  D — o's  wiles,  very 
nearly  her  first  trip)  .  Miss  M.  A.  Victor. 

Peasants,  Peelers,  Pretty  Girls,  Prigs ,  and  Populace. 
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Scene  I. 

EXTERIOR  OF  THE  “JOLLY  BRIGANDS.” 

The  stern  Parient — a  Carbinier’s  Carol — Fashionable  Arrivals — 
Nerves  and  their  consequences — “  3,000  Francs  Reward  for  the 
Capture  of  Fra  Diavolo” — a  ray  of  hope  on  the  lonely  Peeler’s  path 
— Arrival  of  Heavy  Swell  of  the  period — Matteo  has  a  Full  House, 
but  plenty  of  Orders  —  Sudden  Appearance  of  unprepossessing 

Strangers 

(ErtroorMnan)  instance  of  Irate-taming,  In)  /ra  JHanala, 

NOT  Mr.  JIARETS  PLAN. 


<  Or 

.  \yv  * 
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FRA  DIAVOLO  TRAVESTIE, 

'M  y 

Sgnopsfe  of  Scenery 

Jealousy,  Jewellery,  and  Joy — Restitution,  Revenge,  and  Rage. 


Scene  II. 


Evil  consequences  of  a  Strike — Beppo  possessed  of  an  Iron  Will, 
and  Giacomo  proves  the  Legacy — Operatic  Selections. 

Scene  III. 


€ 


inf  A 


An  expensive  Bus  and  a  Shilling  Fair — Case  of  Cupboard  Admira¬ 
tion — Zerlina  indulges  in  a  Soliloquy,  a  Song,  and  a  Pas  Seul — the 
Sword  which  hangs  above  her  prevented  from  falling  by  a  single 

’Air — Disgraceful  Appearance  of  the  Bridegroom — Sudden  Vision 
of  a  Nobleman  in  Trepidation  and  a  Nightcap. 

Scene  IY. 


ANOTHER  PART  OF  THE  PREMISES. 

This  Scene  is  introduced  entirely  for  the  Domestic  Felicity  of  Lord 
and  Lady  Allcash,  who  become  reconciled  to  their  own,  and  (it  is 
hoped)  to  the  Public  satisfaction. 

Scene  V. 


TEA  GARDENS  at  the  “  JOLLY  BRIGANDS.” 

BALLET  OF  BRIGANDS. 

Who  have  certainly  no  right  to  be  there,  but  being  a  very  pretty 
Troupe,  and  having  exceedingly  nice  Dresses,  must  appear  at  some 
time — Diavolo  himself  again — Rejected  Addresses — Beppo  recog¬ 
nizes  an  old  Acquaintance — Grand  Pas  de  Recollection,  by 
Beppo  and  Giacomo — Uncomfortable  Position  of  the  Brigands — the 
Billet  tnrns  out  a  do — Diavolo’s  Descent  upon  the  Tin  foiled — 
Lorenzo  throws  himself  on  Diavolo,  who  throws  himself  on  the 
Tender  Mercies  of  an  enlightened  British  Public — 

rauMiin  haeotibss  ®ip  toeetodot  » 


. 

FRA  DIAVOLO; 

OR,  THE  BEAUTY  AND  THE  BRIGANDS. 

Scene  I. — The  Entrance  Porch  of  an  Italian  Inn.  A  romantic 
landscape  at  bach — table,  r.  c.,  at  which  several  Carbiniers 
dressed  half  as  Soldiers  half  as  modern  Policemen,  are 
seated  drinking.  Lorenzo,  with  his  back  to  the  Audience ; 
Matteo  serving. 

Chorus, — “  Libiamo,  Libiamo ” — (u  TraviataT ) 

Let’s  drink,  boys  !  let’s  drink,  boys  ! 

And  send  the  cup  around, 

Let  us  send  the  cup  round  and  get  jolly  ; 

The  captain  is  rapt  in  a  study  profound, 

But  that  don’t  to  us  signify — 

We’ll  drink,  don’t  think  of  cares,  boys, 

Or  of  the  world’s  affairs,  boys, 

Of  bother  we’ve  our  shares,  boys, 

But  let  ’em  go  by. 

Let  us  drink,  boys,  &c. 

1st  Carbinier.  Landlord,  a  stirrup  cup  and  then  away. 

Matt.  For  the  last  order,  you  forgot  to  pay. 

1st  Carbinier.  Get  out ! 

Matt.  You’ll  pay  for  what  you  had  before,  sir  ? 

1st  Carbinier.  Be  quick,  another  cup. 

Matt.  .  Come,  come,  no  sauce,  sir. 

(aside)  These  young  recruits  recruit  continually, 

As  for  the  wetter-uns  they’re  always  dry. 

(aloud)  I  wish  to  hint,  now  pray  don’t  be  offended, 

The  free  list  is  “  entirely  suspended.” 

Carbiniers,  (groaning)  Oh,  shabby  !  shabby  ! 

1st  Carbinier,  But,  comrades,  what’s  the"  matter  with  the 
captain  ? 

A  regular  brown  study  he  seems  wrapt  in. 

(hits  Lorenzo  on  the  back — Lorenzo  chokes  in  his  cup) 
LOREN,  (turning)  Rapt  in  a  study  p’raps  1  am,  that’s  true, 

I  don’t  want  to  be  rap’d  in  that  way  too. 


FRA  DIAVOLO  TRAYESTIE. 
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Matt.  Cheer  up ! 

Loren.  I  can’t ! 

Matt.  A  carbinier  in  love  ; 

Such  woman’s  nonsense  I  would  be  above. 

Loren.  But  I  adore  Zerlina  ! 

Matt.  Cut  it  short, 

On  your  small  pay  to  wed, -you  didn’t  ought. 

A  carbinier  support  a  wife  and  brats, 

You  never  can  be  joined,  you  pair  of  flats. 

(: retires  up — Lorenzo  comes  down) 
Loren.  This  wretched  wisen  I  had  best  been  twisting, 

Ere  I  had  thought  of  going  and  enlisting, 

For  years  I  had  one  ceaseless  round  of  drill, 

And  broke  no  law,  yet  kept  a  private  still ; 

Like  Macbeth’s  witches  rising  hopes  I  felt,  did 
Vanish  in  air,  “  and  what  seem  corporal  melted  . 

All  views  of  being  ensign  I  gave  o’er. 

( points  to  sign )  That  was  the  only  Inn-sign  I  e’er  saw, 
As  now  at  last  I’ve  some  promotion  got ; 

They’re  doing  all  they  can  to  get  me  shot ; 

They’ve  sent  me  now  to  capture — for  they  know 
I’m  nervous — mighty  Fra  Diavolo  ! 

( hurried  music — cdl  crowd  round  Lorenzo) 


Song. — “  Cork  Leg .” 

Loren.  There’s  monster,  who  lives  somewhere  up  in  the  hills, 
A  fellow,  who  never  discharge  his  bills, 

Who  pops  a  knife  into  a  tarveller’s  gills, 

Before  he  has  time  to  articulate — pills. 

Ri-tooral  ooral  ooral,  &c. 

In  milling  his  foes  he’s  the  neatest  of  knacks, 

He’d  finish  Ben  Caunt  with  a  couple  of  cracks. 
Invariably  seals  all  his  quarrels  with  whacks  ; 

And  turns  up  his  nose  at  the  property  tax. 

Ki-tooral  ooral  ooral,  &c. 

He’s  dreadfully  handsome  the  ladies  all  say, 

And  goes  to  balls,  parties,  to  op’ra  and  play; 

Makes  conquests  by  dozen  and  dozens  each  day, 

For  you  see  he  has  got  such  a  wheedling  way. 

Ki-tooral  ooral  ooral,  &c. 

And  this  is  the  fellow  we’re  ordered  to  go 
And  seize,  which  is  pleasant — exceedingly  so, 

For  somehow  my  comrades  immediately  grow 
Afraid  at  the  name  of  Fra  Diavolo. 

Ki-tooral  ooral  ooral,  &c. 
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fra  dialolo  travestie.  [sc.  I. 

Enter  Zerlina  from  the  House ,  R. 

Zerlina.  {going  to  Lorenzo)  What!  FraDiavolo? 

Loren,  {nervously)  Now  do  be  still. 

Zerlina.  Oh,  poor  Lorenzo,  you  lie’s  sure  to  kill ; 

Should  you  but  meet,  lie’s  extremely  cruel, 

You’re  safe  to  get  your  military  gruel. 

Loren.  Oh,  lor  !  oh,  gracious  !  Oh  !  1  feel  so  queer. 

Zerlina.  {to  Matteo)  Yon  see  he  grew  ill  at  the  bare  idea. 
Matt.  Then  as  a  shot  they  say  he’s  so  expert. 

Loren,  {aside)  As  soon  as  dinner’s  over  I’ll  desert. 

Matt.  Now,  worthy  folks,  you’d  better  go  away, 

To-morrow  is  my  daughter’s  wedding  day, 

And  I’ll  invite  you  all - 

Loren.  You’re  very  kind, 

But  if  I  come,  I’m - - 

Matt.  Well,  sir? 

Loren.  Never  mind. 

{Music. — Matteo  goes  to  bach  shaking  hands  with  them. 
Villagers  go  off,  r.  u.  e.  Lorenzo  and  Zerlina 
doivn  the  stage,  c.) 

Zerlina.  My  future  husband  can  afford  a  carriage, 

Now  ours  would  be  a  much  too  frugal  marriage. 

Loren.  I’ll  try  from  out  my  heart  thy  form  to  rub  ; 

Take  to  cards,  rum  and  water,  and  my  club. 

( shakes  his  constable's  staff) 

Zerlina.  Your  wealthy  rival  will - 

Matt,  {at  back)  Come,  do  not  linger ! 

Zerlina.  Wring  my  poor  heart,  as  well  as  ring  my  finger. 
Loren.  Would  I  could  wring  his  neck !  but  that’s  all 
hectoring. 

Zerlina.  You’d  find  I  wouldn’t  peach,  were  you  his  neck  to 
wring. 

Matt,  {writhing)  Ugh  !  get  into  the  house ;  how  could  you 
do  so  ? 

Come,  be  off,  and  prepare  your  wedding  trousseau. 
Zerlina.  My  trousseau’s  ready  been  a  week,  papa. 

Matt.  If  that’s  the  case,  go  in  and  mind  the  bar. 

{Music. — Zerlina  goes  to  embrace  Lorenzo  .  Matteo 
throws  her  round) 

Concerted  Piece. — The  laugh  ing  trio  f  rom  “  The  Rose  of  Castile .’’ 

I  won’t,  unkind  papa, 

Stand  there  behind  the  bar  ; 

But  never  mind.  11a  !  ha  ! 


All  but  Lorenzo. 


Ida,  ha  !  ha,  ha ! 
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Matt. 


Your  impudence  doth  grieve  me  ; 
Immediately  leave  me. 

Zerlina  repeats  verse ,  and  exit  into  house ,  u. 


{fearful  crash  heard.  All  the  Carbiniers  huddle  together 
in  extreme  fright — particularly  Lorenzo.  A  female's 
scream  heard.  Bustle  repeated) 

Matt.  Holloa  !  Some  lady  got  into  a  mess  : 


{seeing  Lorenzo  much  alarmed) 


What !  not  assist  a  female  in  distress  ? 

Come,  captain,  now  the  time  to  show  your  valor  : 

You  and  your  pall  are  seized  with  sudden  pallor; 

You  surely  cannot  find  your  courage  fail? 

Loren,  {trembling)  It’s  only  the  effects  of  the  pale  ale. 

Music  -  -Enter  Lady  Allcash,  in  a  towering  passion,  R.  u.  E., 
and  after  her  Lord  Allcasii,  a  pottering  childish  old  man. 

Lady  A.  (c.)  You  brute  !  You  unkind  wretch,  to  bring  me 
here. 

Lord  A.  (r.)  You  wished  to  come  yourself,  you  know,  my 
dear, 

You  praised  a  foreign  tour  all  things  above. 

Lady  A.  That’s  right,  reproach  me,  do — it’s  kind,  my  love. 
Lord  A.  My  pet ! 

Lady  A.  I’m  in  a  pet ! 

Lord  A.  My  precious  poppet ! 

Lady  A.  Leave  off  this  idiotic  nonsense,  drop  it ! 

Our  travelling  carriage  which  was  nearly  new, 

Smashed  into  smithereens ! 

Lord  A.  That’s  very  true  ; 

The  axletree  gave  way  upon  the  hill, 

As  we  could  not  alight  we  got  a  spill. 

Lady  A.  Attack’d  by  robbers  in  the  open  day ! 

Lord  A.  I  quite  concur  in  every  thing  you  say. 

Lady  A.  My  jewels,  dresses  gone,  the  ruffian  crew, 

Have  taken  from  me  every  thing — but  you. 

Lord  A.  T’  have  taken  me  dear  would  have  been  too  bad, 
Lady  L.  My  dear  !  {aside)  oh  !  how  I  only  wish  they  had. 
Lord  A.  I’m  sick  of  Italy — this  pretty  call ! 

It  isn’t  half  so  pretty  as  Blackwall. 

Lady  A.  (aside)  Oh !  what  an  idiot  I  must  have  been, 

To  run  away  with  that,  to  Gretna  Green, 

Though  then  I  fondly  thought  I’d  got  a  catch, 

I  soon  began  regret’n  a  green  match. 

Lord  A.  Landlord,  I  wish  to  offer  a  reward, 

Lady  A.  Do,  and  a  good  one,  you  can  well  afford. 
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Lord  A.  (becoming  irritated)  Lean,  my  dear — 

We’ll  say  three  thousand  francs. 

Lady  A.  You’d  better  say 'a  shilling  and  your  thanks. 

But  that  would  be  a  deal  to  much  I  fear, 

Offer  your  blessing  and— a  pint  of  beer. 

Lord  A.  ( extremely  angry)  I’ll  soon  get  a  divorce,  if  thus  you 
keep 

Insulting  me. 

Lady  A.  Oh  do — they’re  very  cheap. 

Lord  A.  You  make  me  look  a  perfect  fool,  ma’am. 

Lady  A.  Steady ! 


I  cannot  do  what  nature’s  done  already. 

Lord  A.  (in  a  rage)  Now  if  I  lose  my  temper,  you’ll  regret  it, 
Lady  A.  Well,  if  you  do  I  hope  that  I  shan’t  get  it. 

For  its  a  precious  bad  one — oh  !  you  wretch, 

I’m  very  ill — my  smelling  bottle  fetch. 

(screams  and  falls  in  Lord  A.’s  arms ) 
Lord  A.  Oh  dear,  oh  dear,  this  very  right  me  serves, 

Two  years  ago  she’d  no  such  things  as  nerves. 

But  now  if  e’er  one  harsh  word  I  speak, 

She  goes  into  hysterics  for  a  week. 

My  life  !  my  love  ! — ha,  ha,  she  breathes  a  few, 

Lady  A.  (sighs)  One  sigh’s  a  coming — now  she’s  coming  too. 
(Lady  A.  sighs  extravagantly )  Ah  !  that’s  relieved, 
hasn’t  it — my  eyes  ! 

Matt,  (aside)  She  is  a  woman  of  enormous  size. 

Lord  A.  A  glass  of  nice  cold  water. 

Matt.  In  a  minute. 

Lady  A.  (faintly)  And  put  a  little  drop  of  brandy  in  it. 

Exit  Matteo  into  house ,  R. 


Duet. — Air. — 11  Polly ,  won't  you  try  me  ?" 

Lord  A.  My  duck,  such  conduct  is  not  right, 

It’s  wrong. 

Lady  A.  Golly,  don’t  you  try  me,  oh  ! 

Lord  A.  My  pet. 

Lady  A.  Don’t  pet  me,  oh,  you  fright ! 

Lord  A.  This  is  lolly,  you  defy  me,  oh  ! 

Lady  A.  No,  I  don’t. 


Lord  A. 


Lady  A. 
Lord  A. 
and 

Lady  A. 


You  do,  you  do  ! 

Away  ! 

Not  stay,  another  moment  here, 
f  It’s  disgraceful 

<  And  the  place  full. 

(  You  do  it  on  purpose  to  an ny  me,  oh  ! 

At  the  finish  of  the  Duet ,  Matteo  comes  out  with  a 
vlacard  on  which  is  written — “3,000  francs  reward  I 
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FraDiavolo,”  dec.,  which  he  posts  at  bach .  Zerlina 
comes  on  ivith  a  glass,  R.,  Lord  A.  takes  glass  and 
offers  it  to  Lady  A.,  who  indignantly  refuses  it, 
crossing  to  R. ;  Lord  A.  drinks  brandy  and  water , 
and  chucks  Zerlina  under  the  chin  ;  Lady  A.  sees 
him,  turns  Zerlina  round,  takes  Lord  A.  by  the  ear 
and  exit,  r. 

Matt,  (to  Lorenzo)  Look  there,  my  boy,  observe  that  large 
reward  ! 

’Tis  offered  by  the  wealthy  English  lord  ; 

It’s  quite  enough  your  empty  purse  to  fill. 

(aside)  Won’t  I  oblige  his  lordship  with  a  bill. 

Exit  into  house,  R. 

Zerlina.  (r.)  Three  thousand  francs  ! 

Loren,  (l.)  A  nice  agreeable  lot  that ; 

Why  gracious  me — my  rival  hasn’t  got  that. 

If  Fra  Diavolo  we  catch — you’re  mine. 

(to  men )  Now  then,  you  awkward  squadron,  fall  in  line  ! 
Eyes  right !  (Carbiniers  all  stand  different  ways ) 

Are  you  of  common  sense  bereft  ? 

One  would  imagine  that  you’d  no  eyes  left. 

Zerlina.  Don’t  blow  ’em  up  or  else  there’ll  be  a  row. 

Loren.  Quick,  march,  you  boobies  ;  get  off  any  how ! 

Music. — Lorenzo  and  Zerlina  embrace ,  and  he 
and  Carbiniers  exeunt ,  l.  u.  e. 

Song,  Zerlina. — “  Cheer  up,  Sam.” 

I’m  in  a  dreadful  state  of  mind, 

I  don’t  know  what  to  do  ; 

For  if  Lorenzo  shouldn’t  find 
This  robber  and  his  crew, 

To-morrow  I  must  married  be, 

Unto  a  man  I  hate  ; 

Another  name  for  misery’s  : 

The  matrimonial  state. 

For  it’s - 

Deyvolo.  (heard  without)  Cheer  up,  ma’am,  and  don’t  let  your 

spirits  go  down. 

Zerlina.  Who  that  is  I  cannot  tell. 

(looking  off,  R.  u.  e.)  Oh,  dear  me,  such  a  swell 

As  we’ve  not  seen  some  time  in  this  town. 

Diav.  (without)  What  ho  !  within  there  !  landlord  ! 

Zerlina.  Goodness  gracious  !  * 

Here  comes  some  nobleman  dressed  out  splendacious  ; 
He’s  so  good  looking — instantly  I’ll  clap  on 
My  apron  new,  and  put  my  Sunday  cap  on. 

Exit  into  house,  R. 


Enter  Fra  Diavolo  dressed  magnificently ,  with  a  small  riding 

whip. 


Diav.  Well,  here  I  am,  and  now  that  I  am  here, 

What  I’m  to  do  is  not  exactly  clear, 

But  I’m  as  volatile  and  such  a  rum  body, 

I  must  do  something  instantly — or  somebody  ; 

I’ll  introduce  myself  unto  you  though 

Me,  public — public — Fra  Diavolo 

Premier  jeune  homrne — when  1  say  premier  though, 

I  don’t  mean  a  prime  minister, — oh  no, 

Speaking  of  which,  I  hope,  despite  the  jokes — 

The  Derby  this  year  won’t  turn  out  the  JloaJcs, 

Now  here’s  an  opportunity  you’ll  say, 

For  uttering  a  little  Cant  on  Yell — 

Well,  this  I  hope  the  legislature  will 

Treat  lying  Yeh — -just  like  the  Yeh  lying  Bill ;  (Alien) 

Let  blustering  Chinamen  too  plainly  see, 

John  Bull  will  stand  no  muffing  with  his  tea  ; 

You  see  I  speak  my  mind — a  thing,  that  on 
The  continent,  is  very  seldom  done  ; 

I  am  in  short,  with  safety  I  may  say 
The  sort  of  brigand  not  seen  every  day. 


Song. — “  The  Muleteer .” — (“  Rose  of  Castile'') 

I  am  a  simple  mountaineer, 

Not  too  particular  to  rules  ; 

I  rob  mankind,  both  far  and  near, 

And  roughly  treat  the  foreign  fools. 
With  proud  contempt  I  spurn  the  laws  ; 
The  ladies  fear  me,  too,  because 
I  whip  away  a  female  heart — 

Click,  clack,  all  right,  my  dear — 

So  jauntily  he  plays  his  part, 

This  simple  mountaineer. 


And  when  I  find  the  business  queer, 
Abroad  throughout  the  world  I  roam ; 
I  leave  in  the  bad  time  of  year 

My  brigands  bold  to  starve  at  home, 
Whilst  I  to  opera  and  play, 

To  routs  and  parties  go  each  day, 

They  little  think  that  one  so  smart — 
Click,  clack,  all  right,  my  dear — 

Can  prig  a  purse,  as  well  as  heart ; 

Click,  clack,  they  only  fear 


SC.  I.]  FRA  DIAYOLO  TRAYE$TIE.  11 

Enter  Zerlina  from  house,  with  another  cap  on. 

Zerlina.  (r.,  aside )  Oh,  what  a  handsome  gallant  cavalier ! 

Diav.  (l.)  A  petticoat,  by  jove  !  come  here,  my  dear, 

And  what’s  your  name  ? 

Zerlina.  My  name,  sir,  is  Zerlina ; 

I’m  barmaid  here. 

Diav.  I  fancied  you  had  been  a 

Ladv  at  least. 

Zerlina.  Ah,  there  I  fear  you  flatter  me. 

Diav.  (with  his  arm  round  "her  waist)  No,  no,  ’pon  honour  ! 
Pr’ythee  don’t  think  that  o’  me  ; 

You’re  deucedly  good  looking. 

Zerlina.  Am  I  though  ? 

Diav.  Tell  me,  Zerlina,  have  you  got  a  beau  ? 

Zerlina.  Ah,  that’s  the  worst  of  it,  for  I  have  two, 

Between  the  pair  I  don’t  know  what  to  do  ; 

The  one — the  one  this  evening  has  to  go 
To  catch  this  monster,  Fra  Diavolo. 

(Diavolo  coughs)  Zerlina.  He’s  certain  to  be  killed,  the  head¬ 
strong  gaby. 

Isn’t  he,  sir  ? 

Diav.  Most  probably  he  may  be. 

But  who  is  this  Diavolo,  my  dear, 

That  all  of  you  seem  to  hate  and  fear  ? 

Why  do  you  so  abuse  misfortunes  minion : 

And  of  Diavolo,  d'ye  have  a  low  opinion  ? 

Duet. — “  On  Yonder  Rock." 

ZERLINA.  On  yonder  rock  reclining, 

A  darky  and  dirty  form  behold  : 

AYrapped  in  a  Witney  blanket  old, 

Although  it  isn’t  cold. 

Whilst  on  a  ridge  adding 
His  carbine  rests — it’s  primed  you  know, 
Ready  the  traveller’s  brains  to  blow 
Out,  as  they  trudge  below. 

Tremble  !  e’en  while  the  storm  is  beating  ; 

I  shouldn’t  like  to  be  meeting 
Diavolo  !  Diavolo  S  Diavolo  ? 

DlAV.  Whilst  thus  the  man  abusing, 

Let  justice  too  at  least  be  shown  ; 

All  the  things  he’s  said  to  bone 
Mayn’t  be  for  him  alone. 

It’s  really  most  amusing 

Your  running  down  Diavolo, 
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While  nought  you  can  against  him  know  : 
Little  girls  shouldn’t  do  so. 

{patting  her  reprovingly ) 

{with  energy)  Tremble  :  e’en  whilst  the  storm  is  beating ; 

Shouldn’t  you  like  to  be  meeting - 

Zerlina.  Don’t  be  my  words  repeating  ! 

Both.  Diavolo !  Diavolo  1  Diavolo  ? 


Enter  Matteo /rom  House ,  R. 

Diav.  Now  run  into  the  house,  my  darling,  trot, 

And  order  me  a — anything  you’ve  got. 

Exit  Zerlina,  r. 

Matt,  (r.)  What  wine  would  you  prefer,  my  lord  ? 

Diav.  (l.)  Wine?  well — a - 

What  liquor,  fella’,  have  you  in  your  cellar  ? 

Matt.  Some  prime  Sauterne,  my  lord. 

Diav.  Oh  dear,  oh  dear  ! 

I  hate  Sauterne,  it  does  so  turn  me  queer. 

Matt.  Some  prime  Hockeimer - 

Diav.  That’s  the  stuff  for  me, 

For  of  your  prime  IToclc  Fm  a  devotee. 

Matt.  Your  lordship’s  most - 

Diav.  And  while  you’re  at  the  bar, 

I  don’t  mind  havin’  a  Havanna  cigar, 

Mild  flava ! 

Matt.  Oh,  your  lordship’s  very  kind.  {going) 

Diav.  None  of  your  ten-a-shilling  Cuba’s,  mind. 

Zerlina  enters  with  tray  and  refreshment ,  R. ;  Matteo  places 
them  on  table — Diavolo  seated. 

Diav.  That’s  capital !  {places  chair)  Now,  come  along,  my 
dear!  f Matteo  seats  himself  B..J 

Not  you — get  out !  Zerlina,  love,  come  here. 

(Giacomo  peeps  in,  r.  u.  e. — Zerlina  sees  him, 
and  screams) 

Diav.  Why,  what’s  the  matter  with  the  little  rogue,  eh  ? 
Zerlina.  Oh  dear  !  look  there  ! — I’m  certain  it’s  old  bogey  ! 

Runs  off  into  house,  R. — “  Sam  Hall ”  played  in  a 
very  marked  manner. 

Enter  Giacomo,  and  then  Beppo  ;  the  latter  made  up  as  a 
'Transpontine  Brigand,  ivith  every  article  of  dress  extravagantly 
large.  Diavolo  takes  no  notice  of  them  but  continues  eating 
and  drinking. 

Matt.  There’s  lots  of  work  for  fellows  young  and  strong. 
Giac.  Povero  ’Taliano  ! 

Matt.  Go  along ! 
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Duet. — It's  hard  to  give  the  handy 

My  inside  has  suffered  long, 

I’ve  been  fasting  for  a  week. 

Though  he  says  it  in  a  song, 

It’s  all  truth  that  he  doth  speak. 

(i looking  longingly  at  Diavolo’s  food) 

Oh,  that  tart  it  makes  my  mouth 
For  to  water  dreadfully. 

In  my  throat  I’ve  got  a  drought, 

Gentlefolks,  we’re  precious  dry. 

That  plum  tart’s  so  plummy  and 
’T would  with  me  so  well  agree. 

Oh  !  it’s  ’ard  to  put  the  ’and. 

{with  appropriate  action ) 
Oh  !  it’s  ’ard  to  put  the  ’and. 

Oh  !  it’s  ’ard  to  put  the  ’and. 

.Where  that  tart  can  never  be. 

Matt.  Go  and  enlist,  you’ll  have  extensive  pay. 

Beppo.  And  get  boiled  beef  for  dinner  every  day  ! 

Drop  off  the  hooks  in  very  little  while, 

From  a  too  great  preponderance  of  bile. 

{aside)  That’s  why  they  always  speak  of — I’ll  be  bound  ; 
The  soldiers  life  as  one  continual  “  round.” 

Matt.  The  Carbiniers  will  take  you  two  poltroons  up. 

{aside)  I  think  I’d  better  go  and  lock  the  spoons  up. 

Exit  into  house ,  R. 

Giac.  {b.,  falling  on  his  knees  to  Diavolo)  Most,  noble  captain. 
Beppo.  (putting  Giacomo  aside)  That  our  captain — bother  ! 

I  could  whack  him  as  easy  as  my  mother  ; 

Why,  where’s  his  leggings,  dirk,  and  scowling  mien  ? 
And  what’s  the  most  absurd — that  fellow’s  clean. 

To  call  that  gen-teel-looking  cove  a  bandit, 

At  the  Victoria  they  wouldn’t  stand  it. 

{goes  to  table  and  pours  out  a  glass  of  ivine) 
I'm  a  familiar  sort,  though  these  chaps  lord  you. 

So  here’s  luck,  governor,  I  looks  towards  you. 

{tosses  off  the  ivine) 

Diav.  ( leaning  back  and  staring  at  Beppo)  Wherever  did 
you  pick  up  this  wild  boar  ? 

I  never  saw  so  great  a  brute  before  ; 

Has  he  escaped  from  any  caravan  ? 

Beppo.  {insolently)  I  say,  young  feller  1 

Diav.  {suddenly  rising  and  assuming  a  tone  of  command)  And 
I  say,  young  man  : 


Beppo. 

Giac. 

Beppo. 

Giac. 

Beppo. 


Consider  in  whose  presence,  sir,  you  are  ; 

Remember  I’m  your  master — chapeau  has  ! 

( knocks  off  his  hat ,  Beppo  amazed) 
Immediately  stoop  down,  pick  up  that  hat. 

(Beppo  laughs ,  hut  catching  Diavolo’s  eye  seems 
spell-bound,  and  mechanically  obeys  him) 

Be  civil  for  the  future  and  take  that. 

( strikes  Beppo  smartly  across  the  bach  ivith  his  riding 
whip ,  Beppo  with  a  howl  of  rage  seizes  the  bottle , 
about  to  strike  Diavolo,  but  seeing  the  raised  whip , 
cowers  and  bursts  into  a  childish  fit  of  blubbering) 

Diav.  Rebel  against  Diavolo  !  How  dare  he  ? 

But  see,  I’ve  tamed  the  beast  like  Mr.  Rarey. 

Beppo.  An  ’it !  a  knock  !  a  nobbier  !  a  b-l-l-l-ow  ! 

(aside)  Why,  doesn’t  he  set  up  a  Raree  show  ? 

Giac.  (aside  to  Beppo,  r.)  Submit,  you  fool. 

Beppo.  (r.  c.)  I’m  harmless  as  a  kitten, 

But  he’ll  think  me  a  muff  if  I’m  submtt’w. 

(going  to  Diavolo)  I  ax  your  pardon. 

DlAV.  Good,  in  future  try 

To  mind  your  most  unprepossessing  eye. 

Lady  Allcash  appears. 

Away,  go  hide  yourselves  as  is  your  wont, 

Or  I  shall  have  to  hide  you  if  you  don’t. 

Melodramatic  music. — Exeunt  Giacomo  and  Beppo, 
l.  u.  e.  ;  Beppo  pocketing  the  food ,  &c. 

Enter  Lady  Allcash  from  house ,  r. 

Lady  A.  (r)  Good  gracious,  marquis,  do  I  meet  you  here  ? 
Diav.  (L.)  1  am  ubiquitous,  you’ll  think,  my  dear  ; 

At  me  aroused — I  fear  your  husband’s  choler  was - 

Lady  A.  Why,  yes,  you  see  he  doesn’t  allow  followers. 

Diav.  So,  mistresses,  observe,  but  then  their  cooks 

Plead  hard  for  cousin  Jones  or  brother  Snooks. 

(putting  his  arm  round  her)  Then  let  your  tender  heart 
plead  hard  for  me  ! 

A  very  close  relation  let  me  be. 

Lady  A.  Oh,  go  along. 

Diav.  I  must  have  some  slight  thing  : 

A  miniature,  a  bracelet,  glove,  or  ring  ; 

A  something — that  medallion,  what  is  in  it  ? 

(takes  it)  Thy  face  !  forgive  me  dallying  a  minute. 

’Tis  mine  !  ’tis  mine !  (kissing  it  rapturously) 


Lady  A.  (striving  to  recover  it)  Oh,  gracious  !  did  you  ever  !  ' 

Give  it  me  back  again. 

Diav.  Return  it !  never  ! 

(extravagantly)  For  ever  on  this  face  my  eyes  I’ll  feast ! 
(aside)  They’ll  lend  me  thirty  bob  on  it  at  least. 

Lady  A.  Give  it  me  back  at  once,  you  silly  flat,  you. 

Enter  Lord  Allcasii  suddenly  from  house,  R. 

Lord  A.  Holloa  !  my  lady,  I’m  a  looking  at  you. 

Diav.  (■ pocketing  the  medallion)  Hah!  how  de  do?  We’ve 
met  again,  you  see. 

Lord  A.  (aside)  This  jack-a-napes  ’ll  be  the  death  of  me  ! 
He’s  always  following  my  wife  about. 

(a  loud  shout  of  11  Hurrah”  heard ,  R.  U.  E.) 
Diav.  It  strikes  me  forcibly  I  heard  a  shout. 

(Lord  and  Lady  A.  in  l.  corner — Beppo  and  Giac¬ 
omo  run  on  to  DlAvOLO,  who  is  in  R.  corner) 

GiAC.  Here  comes  the  peelers  !  what  are  we  to  do? 

Beppo.  (to  Giacomo)  Now  here’s  a  precious  mess  you’ve 
brought  us  to ; 

They’re  safe  to  hang  us,  every  mother’s  son. 

(Music — enter  Carbiniers,  r.  u.  e. — Lorenzo  strug¬ 
gling,  with  a  l)ig  box — Matteo  and  Zerlina  from 
Inn;  Diavolo,  Beppo,  and  Giacomo,  retire  bach) 

Loren.  All  right,  my  lord,  we  have  regained  your  box, 

The  rascals  bolted  ere  they’d  broke  the  locks, 

Save  one,  whose  goose  I  could  not  keep  from  cooking, 
(aside)  I  stuck  him  in  the  back  when  he  warn’t  looking. 
Lord  A.  I’m  overjoyed,  and  there  is  the  reward,  (gives purse) 
Zerlina.  So  to  be  married,  you  can  now  afford. 

Matt.  Of  course  as  now  you’re  rich,  I’m  nothing  loth ; 

You’ve  my  permission — take  her — bless  you  both. 
Giac.  (to  Diavolo)  A  comrade  killed  ! 

Beppo.  The  swag  returned  ! 

Loren,  (embracing  ZerlinaJ  Oh  bliss  ! 

Beppo.  Confound  it  governor  !  you  won’t  stand  this  ? 

Diav.  There’ll  come  an  hour  of  vengeance,  silence  keep  ; 

This  very  night  we’ll  spifflicate  the  heap. 

Concerted  Piece. — “  Do  not  Mingle .” 

Zerlina.  Farewell,  single  life,  I’m  feeling 

A  state  of  rapture,  there’s  no  concealing. 

Lord  A.  (to  Zerlina)  With  you  for  wine,  dear,  count  on  our 
dealing. 

Lady  A.  (pulling  him  away)  With  my  permission,  remember, 
love - 


C_ 


Loren.  Ah  !  embrace  me  ! 

Ah  !  yet  another  ! 

Ah  !  yet  another  ! 

Matt.  Come,  that’s  enough. 

Zerlina.  For  selling,  pet,  now  a  license  get,  now  ; 

Beer,  wine,  and  spirits,  tobacco,  snuff. 

(as  this  is  being  sung ,  the  Robbers  sing  at  back) 
Yen — geance — is  nigh ! 

Yes — bye — and — bye  ! 

(Lorenzo  embraces  Zerlina,  and  Beppo  throve  his 
arms  round  Lord  Allcash) 

Scene  closes  in. 

Scene  II. — Garden  of  the  Inn. 

Music. — Air, — “  Rob  a  poor  man  of  his  beer." 

Enter  Giacomo,  r. — Beppo  following  sulkily. 

Giac.  (l.)  Don’t  scowl  so,  Beppo,  look  a  little  pleasant ; 

Remember,  you’re  supposed  to  be  a  peasant. 

Beppo.  (r.)  He  struck  me,  at  my  ocular  let  fly, 

Gave  me  a  fearful  one-er  in  the  eye. 

Giac.  And  then,  as  you  disturbed  him  at  his  luncheon, 

Gave  your  hogshead  a  regular  good  punching. 

Beppo.  I’ll  be  revenged  !  I’ve  in  my  head  a  cleft ! 

Giac.  He  served  you  right. 

Beppo.  He  served  me  right  and  left. 

(with  emotion )  Beppo,  was  born  beneath  a  luckless  star, 
But  sweet  revenge  will  come — ha  !  ha !  ha  !  ha  ! 

Mo  man  had  ever  yet  the  hardihood 
To  strike  me  twice — (aside)  I  slop’d  before  he  could. 
Giac.  Don’t  let  him  hear  you. 

Beppo.  (seizing  Giacomo)  Oh,  my  pal,  Giacomo ! 

Oh,  my  dear  eyes  !  To  think  that  he  should  black  ’em 
— oh  ! 

Torture  !  My  friend,  let’s  all  arise  and  crush 
This  miserable  snob. 

Giac.  Be  quiet — hush  ! 

Beppo.  I  shan’t  hush  ! 

Giac.  Your  shouting  will  arouse  some  crusher. 

Beppo.  I’m  not  at  school  although  you  are  a  hushe r. 

I’m  rather  radical  and  will  talk  big, 

I’ve  always  bawl’d  and  always  were  a  wig. 

Let’s  smash  this  chap  that  calls  himself  our  master, 

And  give  him  pepper — see,  he’s  broke  my  castor. 
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Down  !  down  !  with  despotism,  that’s  the  thing,' 

Let’s  all  be  equal — and  I’ll  be  your  king — 

Upset  the  captain,  follow  me !  don’t  stare  about  it, 

Giac.  Some  how  I  don’t  exactly  seem  to  care  about  it. 

I  don’t  see  any  reason  for  a  smash  : 

Just  now,  a  sligh  irruption  would  be  rash. 

Beppo.  And  I  was  nearly  felled  by  such  a  feller  ! 

It  turns  me  white  with  rage !  ( loudly ) 

Giac.  Well  don’t  turn  yeller  ! 

You’re  hot-headed  as  one  of  Emerald’s  isle. 

Beppo.  (clasping  his  head)  Ah,  yes — I  burn  here — (Hibernia). 
Giac.  Ha!  ha!  ha! 

Beppo.  Don’t  smile, 

But  imitate  your  betters — which  I  am, 

The  hero  of  transpontine  melodrame. 

A  downright  model  ruffian,  good  am  I 
For  any  quantity  of  burglary. 

But  you’re  an  h’amateur — while  I’m  perfection. 

Giac.  If  that’s  the  case,  I  am  at  you'r  direction. 

(. slight  melodramatic  music  through  the  following — this 
is  given  ivith  great  melodramatic  energy) 

Beppo.  That’s  well.  Don’t  be  clean  :  don’t  comb  your  ’air  : 
Let  it  grow  thick  and  matted — like  that  ere. 

When  speaking  of  an  infant,  call  it  “  brat 
When  you’re  astonished,  say  “  Ha  !  ha  !” — like  that. 
When  you  are  told  your  comrade’s  grabbed  a  prize, 
Snatch  forth  your  dagger — thus,  and  shout  “  He  dies  !” 
When  ordered  off  to  prison,  smile  like  this. 

In  fearful  combats,  mind  you  never  miss. 

Something  like  this  : — 

{Music. — goes  through  a  melodramatic  combat ,  finishing 
by  falling  into  Giacomo’s  arms ) 

My  last  advice  is  this — mind  how  you  fall : 

Trust  in  the  gods,  red  fire,  and — Fitzball. 

Giac.  What  else  ? 

Beppo.  You’re  thin  and  pale — I’m  stout  and  tawney  : 

No  pads — all  real,  and  not  at  all  mock  brawney. 

I  can  lift  twenty  stone  :  don’t  make  a  pun 
About  a  stunner :  no,  the  thing  I’ve  done. 

’Pon  you  of  lies  I  wouldn’t  be  a  foister, 

But  every  muscle  that  I  have’s  a  h’oister ; 

Look  at  that  leg  ! 

GlAC.  {aside)  Of  modesty  he’s  no  bit : 

’Tis  a  false  leg  I  see,  I’m  sure:  {pulls  a  long  pin  out  of 
his  clothes)  I’ll  probe  it ! 

{sticks  pin  in  Beppo’s  calf — Beppo  howls) 
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Tis  real!  ( a  whistle  rte&rd).  The  captain’s  whistling, 
come  along. 


Beppo.  ( stopping  him)  What,  would  you  go  without  a 


CtIAC. 

Beppo. 


What? 


A  song. 


Song. — “  Ah  che  la  morte ,”  Trovatore. 

GlAC.  A  brigand’s  life  we  lead: 

Oh  yes,  we  do  indeed ; 

Caring  for  no  one. 

’Tis  not  a  slow  one, 

Perhaps  to  fast ; 

Much  too  beautiful  to  last. 

“  Pop  goes  the  Weasel ” — no  symphony. 

Beppo.  A  heavy  ruffian  sure  am  I, 

A  dab  at  the  stiletto  ; 

I  lead  the  travellers  all  away. 

They  don’t  know  where  they  get  to. 

If  any  one  disputes  my  law, 

Or  says  as  I  aint  pleasin’, 

Or  thinks  captivity  a  baw. 

Pop  goes  his  weasen  ! 

Short  characteristic  dance ,  and  exeunt,  L. 


Scene  III. — Bed  Chamber ;  door,  r.  ;  door,  l.  ;  practicable 
closet,  l.  1  e.  ;  bed,  R.  ;  cheval  glass,  R.  ;  small  table,  c. ;  2 
chairs  ;  vnndow  in  F.  L. 

0 

Music. — Enter  Zerlina  l.  d.,  with  a  bed  candlestick. 


Zerlina.  Thank,  goodness  !  this  I  trust  is  the  last  day 
1  shall  be  treated  in  this  shameful  way  ; 

Up  and  down  stairs  from  morning  until  night, 

Seeing  papa  to  bed  when  he  gets  tight. 

Scolding  the  waiter,  bullying  the  boots ; 

Serving  small  boys  with  very  mild  cheroots. 

To  do  all  this  and  more,  I’m  by  papa  made  ; 

I’ve  been  a  most  ill-treated  little  bar-maid. 
To-morrow,  though  all  thoughts  of  sadness  leave  me, 
I  hope  and  trust  Lorenzo  won’t  deceive  me  ; 

In  my  mind’s  eye  distinctly  can  I  see 
Lorenzo  nightly  coming  home  to  tea. 

Coming  off  duty  very  wet  and  weary, 

And  never — never,  even  slightly  beery ; 

What  joy  to  warm  the  slippers  for  his  feet, 

That  Peeler’s  set  my  heart  upon  the  beat. 
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^  " —  — 

Enter  Lord  Allcash,  l.  p .,with  candle. 


Lord  A.  I’m  off  to  bed — it’s  getting  very  late, 

And  I’m  downright  knocked  up,  I  beg  to  state. 

Excuse  me — (yawns)  but  really,  I  can’t  help  yawning ; 
Now,  mind  and  call  me  early  iD  the  morning. 

(aside)  Now,  would  she  scream  if  one  small  kiss  I  gave 
her? 

(aloud)  My  shaving  water,  mind. 

Zerlina.  All  right,  old  shaver  ! 

Lord  A.  He,  he  !  you’re  very  pretty  ;  come — come,  miss, 

I  must  and  will  just  have  one  little  kiss. 

Zerlina.  ’Twill  be  a  shilling. 

Lord  A.  ( fumbling  in  his  pocket)  For  the  coin  I’ll  hunt ; 

I  see  you’re  sharp. 

Zerlina.  (putting  her  hand  out)  But  I  don’t  see  your  Hunt. 
Lord  A.  (gives  her  coin )  There  ! 

Zerlina.  (allowing  him  to.  hiss  her)  There!  I  charge  according 
unto  rank,  (puts  coin  in  her  pocket) 

You  see,  my  busses  all  go  to  the  bank. 

Lord  A.  My  dear,  of  kisses  I  must  have  my  fill, 

Tell  your  papa  to  put  them  in  the  bill. 

(runs  after  Zerlina  who  avoids  him) 
Zerlina.  (aside)  You’re  gettingrather  fast  ,and  I  must  curb  you. 

(Lord  A.  follows  her  round  stage  to  l.,  when  Diavolo 
enters ,  l.  d.,  she  passes  in  front  of  Lord  A.  and 
exit,  R.  d.) 

Diav.  (l.)  Oh  !  pray  go  on,  sir,  don’t  let  me  disturb  you. 
Lord  A.  (blushing)  Do  you  think  I  was  going  to  kiss  that  child? 
For  if  you  did - 

Diav.  (poking  him  in  the  ribs)  Come,  old  ’un,  draw  it  mild  ! 
Lord  A.  Well — well,  sir,  p’rliaps  the  situation  might  v 
Have  seemed — that  is - 


Diav.  Exactly  so. 

Lord  A.  Good  night. 

Exit ,  r.  d.,  quickly . 

Diav.  All's  well,  so  far — a  closet,  (peeps  in ,  l.  d.) 

Empty  too, 

The  very  thing — ’twill  capitally  do  ; 

And  now  to  call  in  my  two  pretty  boys. 

(calling  out  of  window) 
Beppo  !  Giacomo  !  quick  !  make  no  noise. 


Music ,  melodramatic. — Enter  Beppo  and  Giacomo  through 

window. 


Diav.  (r.,  to  Giacomo,  l.)  You  will  be  faithful  in  this  business, 
swear  ! 

Giac.  ’Upon  honor  as  a  gentleman,  sir,  there. 


<L. 
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Beppo.  (C.)  That’s  not  the  way  to  swear,  T  thought  you  knew  it. 
Now,  look  at  me,  I’ll  show  you  how  to  do  it ! 

(Music.  —Beppo  takes  the  conventional  melodramatic 


oath) 

You  can’t  do  better  much  than  follow  me. 

(to  Diavolo)  I  learnt  the  broad  sword  combat,  sir,  at  three, 
At  five,  I  managed  the  back  fall  like  bricks  ; 

The  first  words  I  e’er  spoke  were  “  Bravo,  Icks  !” 
Diav.  My  lord  and  lady,  in  that  chamber  sleep. 

Beppo.  It  is  their  last ! 


Diav.  Be  quiet,  silence  keep  ; 

Zerlina  sleeps  in  here. 

Beppo.  Ha,  ha ! 

Giac.  (imitating  him)  Ha,  ha  ! 

Diav.  Don’t  stir  ! 


(whispers)  We’ll  finish  them. 

Beppo.  (in  a  loud  ivhisper)  And  then  we’ll  settle  her. 

Zerlina.  (r.,  ivithout)  Good  night,  good  night  ! 

Diav.  She’s  coming  hither,  hush  ! 

Quick,  get  in  there  ! 

Giacomo  enters  closet ,  l.,  then  Beppo,  they  how  to  each 
other  before  entering ,  then  go  in  together ,  Beppo 
squeezing  GlACOMO. 

Beppo.  Jackeymo,  don’t  crush. 


Enter  Zerlina,  Diavolo  looks  at  her  admiringly ,  then  goes 

into  closet. 


Zerlina.  And  now  to  bed,  though  sleep  I  shan’t  I  fear. 

(catches  a  sight  of  her  figure  in  the  glass ,  R.) 
Zerlina,  you’re  a  pretty  little  dear  ; 

You’ve  such  an  air,  so  impudent  and  pert. 

Ha,  ha !  my  dear,  you’ve  been  a  shocking  flirt. 

Your  figure  is  so  nice,  extremely  neat ; 

I  think  I  never  saw  such  pretty  feet. 

To-morrow,  I  shall  break  a  few  score  hearts  ; 

I  hope  the  baker  won’t  forget  the  tarts. 

Song. — “  Gentle  Zitellaf 

(as  she  sings  the  song  and  dances  in  front  of  glass,  they 
look  from  closet — she  takes  off  her  apron ,  shoes,  and 
upper  dress) 

Pretty  Zerlina,  never  I  ween, 

Could  there  be  cleaner  ankles  e’er  seen. 

Stay,  leave  off  dancing,  the  candle  put  out, 

Night  is  advancing — the  brigand’s  about ; 
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Silly  Zerlina,  compliments  stop, 

You  precious  green  one  into  bed  pop. 

{puts  candle  out-— lights  down) 
All  the  Brigands.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Zerlina.  {starting)  Oh  dear!  oh  my  I  oh  gracious,  what  was 
that  ? 

’Twas  like  a  laugh — it  must  have  been  the  cat. 

{song  resumed) 

Foolish  Zerlina,  keep  up  your  pluck,  {gets  into  bed) 
Out  of  bed  lean — ah  !  in  yourself  tuck  ; 

Soon  will  the  morning  be  coming  which  is 
The  last  I  shall  pass  on  papa’s  premises. 

Foolish  Zerlina -  {drops  off  to  sleep) 

(the  introduction  to  “  Hoop  de  dooden  doo"  played — the 
Robbers  come  from  the  closet — melo-dramatic  busi¬ 
ness — Beppo  goes  to  the  head  of  the  bed  clutching  his 
dagger) 


Concerted  Piece. — “  Hoop  de  dooden  doo." 


'  Beppo.  This  business  suits  me  to  a  T, 

’Twill  over  in  an  instant  be, 

Her  doom  is  fixed — so  {raising  dagger)  one, 
two,  three  !  {going  to  stab  her) 

Zerlina.  Hoop  de  dooden  doo  ! 

{the  Brigands  alarmed  rush  into  l.  corner) 


Diav.  Of  Christy’s  Minstrels,  tunes  ’tis  one. 

Beppo.  It’s  Christy-lized  my  blood — I’m  done. 

Diav.  {snatching  dagger)  I’ll  do  it,  since  the  task  you  shun. 

Hook  it,  noodle,  do  ! 


(Diavolo  goes  towards  bed) 

Zerlina.  {in  her  sleep)  To-morrow  I  shall  wedded  be, 

Then  farewell  celibacy. 

Loronzo,  dear! 


Loren,  (without,  in  a  tipsy  tone)  Variety! 

Beppo.  ) 

Diav.  >  (in  a  rage  at  the  interruption)  Hoop  de  dooden  doo  ! 
Giac.  ) 

{a  loud  knocking ,  l. — the  Brigands  rush  into  closet — 
Zerlina  rises) 


Zerlina.  Oh,  murder !  Fire !  Thieves  !  Oh  dear,  oh  lor ! 
Now  who  can  that  be  knocking  at  the  door  ? 
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Lorenzo  and  Carbiniers  singing  without ,  l. 

“  We  won’t  go  home  till  morning, 

Till  daylight  does  appear  !” 

Loren.  ( rather  tipsy )  Here,  Matteo,  I’ve  come  to  take  your 
daughter ! 

Zerlina.  Lorenzo  in  a  state  of  gin  and  water. 

Loren.  Here,  let  me  in,  the  morning’s  breaking. 

( lights  gradually  up) 

Zerlina.  <  Is  it? 

A  pretty  time  to  pay  a  morning  visit. 

Wait  till  I’m  dressed,  Lorenzo  dear. 

Loren.  All  right ! 

Zerlina.  It  seems  to  me  the  middle  of  the  night. 

There  that’ll  do,  come  in. 

Loren.  I  say,  no  gammon. 

Zerlina  opens  the  door ,  l.,  and  Lorenzo  falls  in. 

Don’t  say  I’m  drunk,  Zerlina,  blame  the  salmon. 
Zerlina.  IIow  could  you  in  this  sad  condition  come. 

Loren.  Why,  we’ve  been  seeing  one  another  home. 

Enter  Lord  Allcash,  r.  d.,  with  bed  candle,  night  cap,  and  in 

a  state  of  demi-toilet. 

Lord  A.  G-ood  gracious  !  what  is  the  meaning  of  this  clatter  ? 

My  wife  is  anxious  to  know  what’s  the  matter. 

Loren.  All  right,  my  lord,  we’ll  have  him  in  a  trice. 

(to  Zerlina)  I’m  hungry. 

Zerlina.  Then  I’ll  get  you  something  nice. 

(aside  to  him )  You’re  tipsy;  you’ve  been  dining  I  suppose 
With  that  vile  club — the  Friendly  Buffaloes? 

I  know  how  all  next  day  your  noddle'suffers, 

Those  buffa-loes  are  low  and  huffy  buffers.  Exit ,  L.  D. 

Lord  A.  To  whom  do  you  allude  as  him  ? 

Loren.  He’s  here, 

Diavolo — -just  bye — all  right.  (a  sneeze  in  closet) 

(Lord  A.  and  Lorenzo  fall  back  to  back,  frightened) 

Both.  Oh  dear ! 

Loren.  Why,  you’re  afraid. 

Lord  A.  (blustering)  Booh  !  pooh !  sir,  don’t  be  silly  ; 

(aside)  Oh,  that  I  were  at  home  in  Piccadilly  ! 

No,  no,  leave  fear  to  women — we  are  men  ! 

Diav.  (in  closet)  11a !  ha !  (business  repeated  by  Lord  A.  and 
Lorenzo) 

Loren.  Oh,  good  gracious  ! 

Lord  A.  There  it  is  again. 
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Loren.  Well,  that’s  the  second  time  we’ve  heard  that  din 
there, 

Let’s  peep  and  see  if  anybody’s  in  there. 

( comic  business — each  trying  to  make  the  other  go  first — 
Lorenzo  kneels ,  looks  through  keyhole — the  door 
suddenly  opens,  when  Diavolo  appears,  upsetting 
Lorenzo — Diavolo  stands  before  door) 

DlAV.  Gentlemen,  are  you  going  to  show  fight  ? 

For  if  you  are,  come  on.  ( squaring ) 

Loren,  (to  Lord  A.)  Here,  hold  me  tight, 

For  so  brimful  of  jealousy’s  cup, 

You  knock  him  down,  and  then,  Ill  take  him  up. 

Lord  A.  (to  Diavolo,  r.)  What  were  you  doing  there,  sir - 

Loren.  In  that  place  ? 

Diav.  Hush! 

Loren.  1 

and  >~We  won’t  hush  ! 

Lord  A.  ) 

Diav.  A  lady’s  in  the  case,  (crossing  to  c.) 

(Lord  A.  meshes  frantically,  R.,  seizing  Diavolo; 
Lorenzo  ditto,  l.,  and  bringing  him  down,  c.) 
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Loren.  You  d — d — don’t  mean  my  Zerlina? 

Diav.  P’raps  I  may. 

Lord  A.  C — c — confess  at  once — it  wasn’t  Lady  A  ? 

Loren.  Swear  that  it  wasn’t  either. 

Lord  A.  Take  your  oath! 

Diav.  I  would,  but  then  unluckily — ’twas  both  ! 

(Lorenzo  and  Lord  A.  are  transfixed  with  horror — 
Diavolo  dangles  photograph  before  Lord  A.’s  eyes ) 

Lord  A.  The  photograph,  I’d  taken  one  fine  day, 

In  Pegent  Street ;  three  guineas  I’d  to  pay 
To  Mayer  Brothers — thinking  well  to  treat  her, 

Oh,  when  they  hear  it,  may  her  brothers  beat  her. 

Loren,  (sobered)  Am  I  awake  or  dreaming  ?  quick  or  dead  ? 
(to  Diavolo)  Would  you  allow  me,  sir,  to  punch  your 
head  ? 

DlAV.  I  couldn’t  think  of  it,  but  take  you  can 

The  satisfaction  of  a  gentleman,  (takes  chair  and  sits,  C.) 

Loren.  Quick,  let  us  call  every  one— leave  this  tirade, 

And  show  what  fearful  fools  we’ve  both  been  made. 


Music — Lorenzo  springs  rattle — “  Oh,  what  a  row  !”  played 
as  Zerlina  rushes  in  with  tray,  pipes,  screws,  cigars ,  candle , 
L.,  and  Lady  Allcash  in  night  dress  and  immense  cap,  r.) 

Lady  A.  (r.)  Good  gracious  !  what’s  the  row,  may  I  enquire, 
Is  there  an  earthquake  or  the  house  on  fire  ? 
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{seeing  Lord  A.,  pale)  Ah  J  you’re  not  -well,  some  brandy 
quick  I’ll  get. 

Lord  A.  You  should  be  brand(i)ed  as  a  vile  coquette  1 
Zerlina.  (to  Lorenzo)  Your  breakfast’s  ready ; — here’s  a  pipe 
for  you  ; 

Though  slightly  screwed,  you'll  not  refuse  a  screw. 
Loren,  {crying)  I  pipe  for  you,  Zerlina  ! 

Zerlina.  Dear,  are  you  ill  ? 

Loren.  To  offer  me  a  screw — get  out,  it’s  cruel ! 

Here,  take  your  bird’s-eye  ;  were  I  it  to  smoke — ah  ! 

I  feel  that  it  would  be  a  bird’s-eye  choker. 

Lady  A.  Is  everybody  drunk  ?  Explain  it,  see  ! — 

It’s  cold,  and  I  am  in  my  robe  de  null. 

Lord  A.  If  your  vile  conduct  you’re  not  soon  confessing, 
You’ll  not  be  cold — I’ll  give  you  such  a  dressing ! 
Zerlina.  Say  you’re  in  fun. 

Loren,  {laughing  bitterly)  Ha,  ha! 

Zerlina.  Why,  now  you’re  laughing ! 

Lady  A.  Look  amiable  ; — allow  that  you’ve  been  chaffing. 
Lord  A.  Chaffing,  indeed  ! — he,  he ! — upon  my  word, 

Such  chaff  don’t  catch  this  venerable  bird. 

Confess  you  love - 

Lady  A.  Of  course,  my  husband. 

Lord  A.  Pooh ! 

Don’t  quibble — this  young  marquis. 

Loren,  (to  Zerlina)  So  do  you. 

{the  Ladies  scream  and  fall  into  the  Men’s  arms — 
Lady  A.  into  Lord  A.’s  ;  Zerlina  into  Lorenzo’s, 
leaving  the  stage  open ,  shewing  Di  A  volo  quietly  seated) 

LOREN,  {struggling  uuder  Zerlina’s  weight)  I’d  thrash  you  now 
at  once — you  understand  ? — 

But  for  this  little  thing  I  have  on  hand. 

At  seven  ! — the  Black  Rocks ! — revolver  ! — rapier  ! 
{aside)  I  feel  as  plucky  as  Sir  Charley  Napier. 

DlAV.  {rises,  bows ,  and  knocks  the  ashes  off  his  cigar) 

I  shall  be  there.  ’Tis  seven  miles  from  here  hence. 

{is  going  up  stage ,  when  he  turns  and  says  jestingly) 
Napier,  now  mind  you  put  in  an  appearance. 

(Beppo  puts  his  head  out  of  closet — Diavolo  motions 
him  to  be  quiet) 


Concerted  Piece. — “  Nelly  Ely .” 

Lord  A.  Madam,  fie  ! 

Lady  A.  What  have  I 

Done  ? 

Loren,  (to  Zerlina)  Oh,  go  along  ! 
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Lady  A. 
Zeklina. 
Lord  A. 
Lady  A. 
Loren. 
Zerlina. 


Get  away  now. 

Tell  us,  pray  now, 

What  we’ve  done  that’s  wrong? 
Don’t  come  near  me. 

Do  you  fear  me  ? 

Hussey,  quit  my  sight ! 

If  you  don’t 
Relent - 


Loren. 

Zerlina. 

Lady  A. 
Zerlina. 

Diay.  (at  bach) 


I  won’t. 

I’ll  faint  at  once  outright ! 

Pray  tell  me ! 

Oh,  tell  me  ! 

What  a  thing  to  he 
So  extremely, 

Most  unseemly, 

Prone  to  jealousy ! 

Confusion— they  all  go  up  stage ;  Beppo  hangs  out  of 
closet ,  playing  accompaniment  on  bones  as  the  Scene 
shuts  in. 


Scene  IV. — Front  Chamber. — “  Poor  Mary  Anne ”  played 

dolefully. 

Enter  Lady  Allcasii,  r. 

Song  —  11  Poor  Mary  Anne.” 

Lady  A.  My  marriage  morn,  ma’  said  most  kindly, 

Dear  Mary  Anne ! 

In  marrying  you’ve  acted  blindly, 

Poor  Mary  Anne  ! 

You’ll  often  find  your  husband  scoff,  dear, 

All  his  fond  attentions  doff,  dear, 

And  his  buttons  always  coming  off,  dear, 

Poor  Mary  Anne  ! 

I’ve  married  thrice,  and  know  the  fellows, 

Dear  Mary  Anne ! 

Without  a  cause  they’re  always  jealous, 

Dear  Mary  Anne  ! 

As  husbands  get  outrageous  bores,  dear, 

For  comfort’s  this — the  best  of  laws,  dear, 

If  lie’s  jealous — give  him  cause,  dear  ; 

Poor  Mary  Anne  ! 

Oh  !  how  true  have  been  her  words  now, 

Poor  Mary  Anne ! 

All  my  love’s  turned  into  curds  now, 

Poor  Mary  Anne ! 
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I’ve  seen  in  my  time,  fools  a  many, 

Rich  fools — fools  without  a  penny, 

But,  my  old  fool’s  the  worst  of  any ; 

Poor  Mary  Anne  ! 


It’s  monstrous !  it’s  disgraceful,  that  it  is  ; 

When  I  return  how  all  my  friends  will  quiz, 

They’ll  say,  Ave  couldn’t  even  go  our  wedding  tour 
Without  a  quarrel — that  they  will — I’m  sure. 

They’ll  say  I  scratched  him,  p’raps,  invent  some  tale, 
And  swear  our  tour  turned  out  a  tour  de  nesle.  {nail) 
But  the  unkindest  part  of  it  I  call, 

Is  that — I  rather  like  him  after  all.  {retires  up) 


Enter  Lord  Allcash,  crying ,  l. 

Lord  A.  (l.)  I  knoAv,  she  loved  me  once — she  said,  that  my 
Remarkably  fine  figure,  “  caught  her  eye,” 

And  if  I  caught  her  eyes — all  loAre  apart, 

Why  should  she  go  and  cauterize  my  heart,  (turns) 
Good  gracious  !  Hoav  my  heart  beats  at  the  sight  of  her. 
But  then  to  jilt  me — no,  it  wasn’t  right  of  her. 

Lady  A.  (r.)  Forgive  him — no  !  I  feel  I  never  can.  (turns) 
Lord  A.  My  lady  ! 

Lady  A.  Good  gracious  !  My  old  man  ! 

Lord  A.  (aside)  Noav,  for  a  thoroughly  heart-rending  speech  : 
(aloud)  Explain  the  reason  of  this  cruel  breach  ! 

And  also,  why  that  photographic  ? 

Lady  A.  IIoav,  sir ! 

A  pair  of  breaches  that  would  be,  I  troAv,  sir. 

Lord  A.  That  picture  which  from  out  a  score  I  picked  you - 

Lady  A!  My  dear,  don’t  think  that  ever  I  have  tricked  you  ; 

That  Marquis  snatched  it  from  me. 

Lord  A.  Marquis  !  pooh  ! 

Why  he’s  no  more  a  marquis,  dear,  than  you. 

Lady  A.  Well,  really,  Avhen  from  Rome  Ave  came  away, 

At  the  hotel  you  had  the  bill  to  pay, 

About  our  valuables  he  used  to  pump  ; 

At  cards  he  almost  ahvays  turned  up  trump. 

Lord  A.  My  dear,  such  noblemen  I’ve  often  seen 

Dressed  rather  shabbily,  and  not  quite  clean  ; 

With  scowling  looks  and  shaggy  heads  of  hair, 

About  the  neighbourhood  of  Leicester  Square. 
Whenever  one  of  these  young  chaps  I  tAvig, 

I  know  he’s  either  patriot,  prince,  or  prig. 

Lady  A.  This  felloAv  is  a  mixture  of  all  three. 

Lord  A.  {aside)  A  mixture,  too,  that  don’t  agree  with  me. 
Lady  A.  I  see  it  all ; — forgive  me,  dearest. 
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Lord  A.  Never 

Mention  it  more — I  love  you  more  than  ever. 

Lady  A.  Let  us  then  start  for  dear  old  England’s  shore, 

And  never,  never  leave  it  any  more. 

Duet. — “  Since  you  mean  to  hire  for  Service .” — Midas. 

Let  lis  quickly  leave  ItaZly, — 

We  can  see,  depend  upon’t, 

At  the  op’ra,  in  the  ballet, 

At  the  op’ra,  in  the  ballet, 

All  of  Italy  we  want. 

Fol  de  riddle — ol. 

Fol  de  riddle — ol. 

Ri  fol  de  rol,  &c. 

I’m  longing  for  good  English  fare,  dear  ; 

Flimsy  food  I’m  fed  upon  ; 

I  shall  enjoy,  I  do  declare,  dear, 

I  shall  enjoy,  I  do  declare,  dear, 

Some  British  indigestion. 

Chorus ,  and  dance  of]  l.  1  e. 

Scene  V. — An  extensive  and  romantic  Landscape. — On  R.,  an 
Arbour  with  seats — refreshments  laid  out. — On  L.,  an  outer 
Door  appertaining  to  the  Inn.  Towards  the  horizon  a 
Mountain ,  with  several  paths  leading  to  the  summit ,  on  which 
is  a  small  Hermitage,  with  bell — practicable ,  L.  u.  E.;  a  broken 
stump  of  tree ,  l.  1  e. 

Brigands  discovered  singing  and  dancing. 

Chorus. — •“  The  Gipsy's  Tent." 

Nought  like  the  brigand’s  life  ; 

Freely  we  roam 
With  domestic  strife. 

When  we’re  at  home, 

Discipline  lax  is ; 

We're  careless  of  ills, 

Dreading  no  taxes 

And  paying  no  bills. 

Whatever’s  said  of  us, 

Little  care  we, 

Diavolo’s  head  of  us, 

Fiddle-de-dee. 

Nought  like  the  brigand’s  life,  &c. 
Dance  of  Brigands  and  Peasants. 

Exeunt  Brigands,  r. — Ladies,  l. 


Lady  A. 


Lord  A. 
Both. 

Lord  A. 
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AVOLO,  in  his  brigand's  dress,  appears  on  the  summit  of  the 
rock,  which  he  descends,  singing  the  following 


Song. — “  When  the  fair  Land  of  Poland.''1 

When  this  light  little  brigand 
Has  made  up  his  mind 
To  show  any  symptoms  of  fight, 

Full  quickly,  you’ll  twig — and  immediately  find, 

That  it’s  useless  resisting  his  might ; 

For  I  laugh  at  steel  shutters  and  strong  iron  bolts, — 

Of  policemen  am  never  afraid  ; 

For  my  pluck  is  astounding — my  pistols  are  Colt’s, 

And  my  sword’s  like  myself — a  true  blade. 

No  more  a  noble — a  brigand,  I ; 

My  motto  is,  never  say  die. 

No  more  a  noble — a  brigand,  I ; 

My  motto  is,  never  say  die. 

Diav.  Though  partial  to  fine  togs,  I  must  confess 
I  feel  more  easy  in  my  brigand’s  dress : 

I  always  fear  some  sharp  detective  chap  en- 
Trapping  me,  when  in  my  gorgeous  trapping ; 

For  when  I  ape  the  swell,  I  nervous  do  get ; 

When  I  assume  a  new  gait,  think  of  Newgate. 

(i looking  round )  “  Ye  crags  and  peaks,”  a  brigand  never 
brags, 

But  yet  lie  piques  himself  upon  his  crags. 

“  Ye  crags  and  peaks,  I’m  with  ye  once  again !” 

Oh,  I  forgot — I’m  not  at  Drury  Lane  ; — 

But  stop — I  mustn’t  chatter,  for  I’m  burning 
To  sack  the  house  before  the  folk’s  returning. 

But  first,  perhaps,  I’d  better  drop  a  line 
To  those  two  charming  officers  of  mine. 

( writes  in  pocket  book ,  tears  out  the  lea  f  and  places  it  in 
the  hollow  of  the  tree,  L. —  music) 

Here  come  the  merry-makers  to  their  revels, 

Happy,  apparently — ha  !  ha !  poor  devils  ! 

I  can’t  make  out,  in  such  low  circles,  why  men 
Should  be  so  anxious  for  the  bonds  of  Hy-men. 

Exit,  r.  u.  E. 

Enter  Matteo  and  Francesco,  r.,  Zerlina  and  Villagers, 
l.  Matteo  and  Zerlina  embrace — Francesco  attempts  to 
embrace  Zerlina,  she  pushes  him  aside. 

Matteo.  You  see,  my  dear,  it’s  very  well  to  scoff, — 

Francesco  says  the  marriage  isn’t  off; 
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And  as  he  has  your  written  promise  got, 

Insists  on  matrimony  on  the  spot. 

Zerlina.  Pickles ! 

Matteo.  Preserve  us ! 

Fran,  (a  loutish  peasant)  Don’t  turn  up  your  nose, 

I’ve  bought  the  ring,  likewise  a  suit  of  clothes. 

Behold  ’em,  dear,  (turns  round)  They  were  dear,  too. 

Zerlina.  You  brute, 

I’ll  never  marry  you,  and  hate  your  suit. 

Fran.  ’Tis  the  best  suit  that  Hyam’s  advertised. 

Zerlina.  ( turning  him  round)  These  clothes  from  Hyam’s  ! — 
well,  I  am  s — urprised ! — 

They  don’t  suit  me. 

Fran.  Immediately  I’ll  go 

Commence  a  breach-of-promise  action. 

Matteo.  ( aside  to  him)  No — 

I’ll  manage  it — don’t  you  be  put  about ; 

She’s  got  the  tooth  ache - 

Fran.  Then,  let’s  have  it  out ! 

Matteo.  My  house  is  yonder — friends,  we’ll  step  inside. 

(to  Francesco)  Go  to  her.  Come,  friends,  let  us  drink 
the  bride. 

Villagers  shout — “  The  bride  !  the  bride  1” — 

Matteo  and  Villagers  exit,  l.  Francesco  offers 
his  arm  to  Zerlina,  who  slaps  his  face  and  exits,  l. 


Fran.  That’s  such  a  striking  proof  of  her  affection, 

That  I  shall  take  the  opposite  direction. 

(he  runs  to  R.,  where  he  is  suddenly  met  by  Beppo) 

Beppo.  Good-day. 

Fran,  (trembling)  Y ou’11  find  the  party  on  the  green,  there, 
I’ve  seen  you  somewhere  ? 

Beppo.  Yes  ;  I’ve  often  been  there. 

Good  gracious  ! 

Fran,  (starting  bach)  What ! 

Beppo.  (following  him)  My  eyes  ! 

Fran,  (moving  bach)  Oh  dear  ! 

Beppo.  Oh  law ! 

(collars  him)  I  think  I’ve  seen  that  hankercher  before ; 
The  rougue  has  prig’d  what  clearly  isn’t  his’n, 

So  come  along,  you  vagabond,  to  prison. 

Fran.  Oh,  please  don’t  gag  me — (aside)  here’s  a  precious  mess. 
Beppo.  No  ;  over  here  we  only  gag  the  press. 

Fran.  Kind,  sir,  if  you  would  only  let  me  go ; 

I’ll  give  it  up — it’s  some  mistake,  sir. 

Beppo.  (relaxing  his  hold)  Oh  ! 
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Ali !  you’re  a  gentleman  I  plainly  see  ; 

( whips  Francesco’s  handkerchief  off)  I’ve  made  the 
same  mistake,  sir,  frequently. 

( holds  it  up,  it  is  full  of  holes)  Why  what  a  rag,  it  isn’t 
worth  the  pawning. 

Fran,  {edging  towards  the  side ,  R.)  I  hope  it  will  wear  well- 
lie  !  he  !  good  morning ! 

{is  rushing  off,  r.,  when  Giacomo  meets  and  bo'nncts 
him  off,  r.  ;  Giacomo  crosses  to  tree ,  l.,  and, brings 
out  paper) 


Giac.  Here’s  our  instructions — see  what  they’re  about. 

Beppo.  D’ye  think  I  ever  learn’t  to  read  ? — get  out ! 

I  ain’t  a  schollard. 

Giac.  {reads)  “When  the  wedding  folks 

Have  started,  agitate  the  bell,  my  blokes, 

And  you  shall  see  what  you  shall  see ;  the  lover 
Stick;  do  not  touch  the  girl,  she’s  my — turn  over.” 
Beppo.  ( draws  his  dagger  with  a  grin ) 

He  laughs  at  us. 

Giac.  No,  no — the  other  side. 

“  My  share  of  the  proceedings.” 

Beppo.  What !  the  bride  ? 

Never,  Giacomo  !  she  must  be  mine. 

Let’s  see— I’ll  put  some  poison  in  his  wine  : 

Or  change  it  for  that  crusted  Fort  they  sell 
At  twenty-four  a  doz. — that  does  as  well. 

That  don’t  no  insight  to  his  plans  afford  us, 

His  head  marauders  should  have  had  more  oi'dcrs  ; 

I  hate  such  petty  wishy-washy  drivelling : 

Here  comes  the  Peeler — bless  us,  how  he’s  snivelling  ! 
(Beppo  and  Giacomo  retire  into  Arbour ,  r.,  where  they 
help  themselves  to  wine — Beppo  becoming  gradually 
obstreperous.) 


Enter  Lorenzo,  l.,  wiping  his  eyes. 

Song — Lorenzo — “  Cruel  was  the  little  Ship.” 

Oh,  cruel  was  that  little  slip, 

Zerlina’s  treated  me ; 

Indeed,  to  say  the  least  of  it, 
Extremely  shabbilie. 

The  very  day  we  were  to  wed, 

To  break  this  loving  heart ; 

I’ll  go  and  buy  some  arsenic, 

And  I’ll  put  it  in  her  tart. 
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Enter  Matteo,  Zerlina,  Villagers,  and  Carbiniers,  l. 

Zerlina.  {rushing  to  Lorenzo)  Lorenzo,  tell  me,  what  is  it  that 
makes  you 

So  distant — tell  me.  (Lorenzo  shakes  violently)  What 
is  it,  that  shakes  you  ? 

Loren.  Last  night !  the  lover  !  hiding  in  your  closet — if 
You  can  explain  that — no  you  can’t — I’m  positive. 
Beppo.  ( observing  ZerlinaJ  Why,  that’s  the  girl  we  laughed 
at  so,  last  night. 

Don’t — hie ! — you  remember  ? 

Gir\c.  {alarmed)  Silence  fool ! 

Beppo.  All  right  ! 

Giac.  You’ll  get  us  into  trouble. 

Beppo.  You’re  an  ass  ! 

Don’t  you  remember  her  before  the  glass  ? 

{staggers forward  with  the  tray  on  which  is  painted  a  dog) 
There,  hold  it  up.  {places  Giacomo  in  r.  corner — 
staggers)  Stand  steady,  that  is,  stay 
That  must  be  the  traditional  Old  Dog  Tray. 

This  was  the  slight  performance  she  went  through, 
Though  I’m  ( hiccup )  the  elegantest  of  the  two. 


Song. — “  Gentle  Zitella." 

(Beppo  sings  and  dances  the  following  in  a  burlesque 
mimicking  manner,  in  imitation  of  Zerlina) 

Gentle  Zerlina,  never  I  ween, 

Could  there  be  cleaner  ankles  e’er  seen ; 

Stay,  leave  off  dancing,  the  candle  put  out, 

Night  is  advancing — the  brigand’s  about : 

Silly  Zerlina,  compliments  stop, 

You  precious  green  are,  into  bed  pop. 

(pas  de  deux  by  Giacomo  and  Beppo) 

Zerlina.  {pulling  Lorenzo  nearly  off  his  legs)  Lorenzo  ! 

{pulls  Matteo  ditto)  Father,  father  !  Lorenzo — oh! 

What  do  I  hear  !  Oh  dear — I’m  going  to  go  ! 

I  see  it  all.  Lorenzo,  {pulls  him)  seize  that  man. 

Loren,  {to  Carbiniers)  Lay  hold  of  those  two  fellows  ! 

Beppo.  If  you  can  ! 

(Giacomo  is  seized  quietly  by  Antonio,  l.) 

(Beppo  struggles  melodramatically ;  11  Gentle  Zitella" 
played  piano  through  the  following) 

Zerlina.  You  heard  those  words  that  fellow  spoke  just  now  ? 

You  heard  him  sing  ? 

Loren.  I  heard  him  make  a  row.  (BErro^m  to  get  at  him) 
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Zerlina.  Those  were  the  words  I  sang  last  night,  I  swear. 
Matt.  ( snatches  papers  from  Giacomo’s  belt)  Holloa,  I  say, 
you — what  have  you  got  there  ? 

{movement  of  Beppo’s  repeated — Giacomo  imitates 
him ) 

{reads)  When  the  wedding  folks 
Have  started,  agitate  the  bell,  ray  blokes.” 

Ha  !  Hum  !  I  see — a  very  pretty  plot — 

From  Fra  Diavolo,  of  course. 

Girls  scream  and  exeunt, 
{all  shudder)  Why,  what 

D’ye  fear  ? 

Zerlina.  {joyfully)  An  end  to  all  my  miseries  ! 

Beppo.  {to  Lorenzo)  If  I  had  you  without  your  janizaries. 
Lorenzo.  Let  us  conceal  ourselves  ; — Antonio,  take 
This  individual  up  there,  and  make 
Him  ring  the  bell. 

(Antonio  takes  Giacomo  to  hermitage ,  l.) 
And  as  for  you,  come  here,  {leads  Beppo  by  the  nose ,  to  C.) 

If  you  but  stir  one  step,  sir - 

Beppo.  Never  fear ! 

{crying)  Don’t  hang  me,  sir — I’m  sure  you  never  can, 
For  I  already  feel  a  h’altered  man. 

{Music — all  the  Carbiniers  hide  themselves  behind 
wings ,  bits  of  rocks ,  &c. — Lorenzo  backs  into 
arbour ,  r.,  with  his  carbine  levelled  at  Beppo. — Bell) 
Lorenzo,  {to  Beppo)  Now  mind  and  say  what  I  say  you’re 
to  say. 

Beppo.  {alarmed  at  the  gun)  Here,  turn  the  muzzle  of  the  gun 
away. 

Lorenza.  Come,  hold  your  tongue  !  (Giacomo  rings  bell) 
Beppo.  To  speak,  I  should  be  puzzled. 

How  can  I  speak,  you  stoopid,  when  I’m  muzzled. 
(Giacomo  rings  bell  again. — Light  melodramatic  music) 
Diav.  {without,  r.)  Beppo  ! 

Beppo.  {in  extreme  fear)  He — he’s  calling. 

Lorenzo.  Don’t  attempt  to  go. 

Diav.  ( appearing ,  R.)  Is  any  one  about? 

Lorenzo.  Say  no. 

Beppo.  {attempting  to  assume  an  easy  tone)  Oh,  no. 

Diav.  Is  every  thing  serene  ? 

Beppo.  Not,  not  quite. 

Lorenzo,  {levelling)  Holloa ! 

Diav.  What  do  you  say  ? 

Beppo.  Of  course,  precisely  so. 

(Diavolo  comes  down  and  leans  familiarly  on  Beppo’s 
right  shoulder ,  Beppo  painfully  uncomfortable) 
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Beppo.  ( aside )  I  wish  from  this  position  I  was  free  ; 

If  they  miss  him,  they’re  certain  to  hit  me. 

Diay.  All’s  mine,  my  boy — pearls,  diamonds,  and  laces, 
Crinolines,  cameos,  and  jewel  cases. 

Beppo.  You  don’t  mean  that  you’ve  really  gone  and  been 
A  cribbing  of  a  lady’s  crinoline  ! 

Diav.  They  do  the  same,  the  saucy  little  elves  ; 

You,  know  now  steal  their  petticoats  themselves. 

Come,  don’t  you  envy  me  ? 

Beppo.  [aside)  Can’t  say  I  do. 

Diav.  What’s  that  ? 

Beppo.  I  said  I  quite  agreed  with  you. 

Diav.  Now  as  to  chapel  all  the  folks  have  gone, 

Let’s  quickly  crack  the  crib  ! 

(Lorenzo  appears  with  his  staff,  Beppo  falls  upon  the 
ground ;  the  Carbiniers  rise  simultaneously) 

Loren.  Now  then,  move  on ! 

Enter  Matteo,  Zerlina,  and  Villagers. 

Diav.  ( coolly  with  his  glass  in  his  eye) 

Well,  landlord,  may  I  beg  an  explanation 
Of  this  sudden  rising  of  this  population  ? 

Lady  Allcash  rushes  on  r.,  followed  by  Lord  Allcash. 

Lady  A.  Oh,  let  me  scratch  his  eyes  out ! 

Diav.  {aside)  Fortune  failed  me ! 

’Twere  bootless,  madam,  they’ve  already  nailed  me, 

The  game’s  up,  and  I  see  I’ve  lost  the  trick  ; 

Hang  me,  at  least  I’m  game  to  the  last  kick. 

{kicks  Beppo  who  is  rising ,  Beppo  lacks  Carbinier, 
who  passes  it  on) 

Zerlina.  Why,  he’s  a  common  swindler. 

Diav.  Am  I  worse, 

Because  I  bid  you  stand  and  take  your  purse, 

Than  those  who  don  black  coats  and  daily  mount  a 
White  choker,  and  rob  behind  a  counter  ? 

Or  those  provision-dealers  who  delude 
By  mixing  poison  in  the  poor  man’s  food 
When  life  assurance  officers  the  folly  see 
Of  making  honesty  their  safest  policy. 

When  men  start  Bank  Directors  for  a  time, 

Then  start  themselves  for  some  more  healthy  clime. 

In  these  days,  Fra  Diavolo  you’ll  call, 

Not  such  a  dreadful  rascal  after  all. 
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All. 


Finale. — “  Rob  Roy  Mac  Gregor  0 /” 

Ere  the  curtain  falls  to-niglit 
On  Fra  Diavolo  ; 

Oh,  Public,  make  the  future  bright 
Of  poor  Fra  Diavolo  ; 

All  his  many  faults  forgive, 

And  by  proof  most  positive  ;  ( indicating  applause) 
Show  us  that  you  will  let  him  live, 

Poor  Fra  Diavolo. 

All  his  many  faults  forgive,  &c. 


Curtain. 
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214  Marble  Heart,  Is. 

215  Knights  of  the 
Round  Table,  Is.  | 

216  Rent  Day  (The) 

217  From  Village  to 
Court  [the  Clouds 

218  Sunshine  through 

219  Waiting  for  an  Om¬ 
nibus 

220  Courier  of  Lyons 

221  Heads  or  Tails? 

222  Alcestis,  Travestie 

223  Old  Chateau 

224  Eustaclie 

225  As  Like  as  Two  Peas 

VOLUME  16. 

226  Fish  out  of  Watel 

227  Moving  Tale 

228  Ben  Bolt. 
229Lonely  M  anofOcean 
230  FalseandConstant 


'liitDiitc  Acaui-  a>  -  VOLUME  12.  i  aou  r aiscaii«»v.w«,=»— •- 

merits  98  Sink  or  Swim  „  166  DonCaesardeBazau  231  My Friendthe  Major 

hi rn  to  Good  Luck  99  Writing  on  Uie  Wall  Cheaterfield  Thin-  232  Eton  Boy 
Jv  Wife's  Daughter  100  John  Dobbs  [ness  ..  233  Blighted 

. ,,,,  Wilder-  „  _  “  ,  .  .in _ 004  in, 


li  us hand 
Heart 


of  my 


_ _  skin  233  Blighted  Being 

101  Son  of  the  Wilder-  6g  Fountain  of  Beauty  234  Living  too  Fast 

102  Drunkard  [mond  ^  Hotel  Charges  [pic  235  Sophia’s  Supper 

103  Diamond  Cut  Dia-  47q  Camp  at  the  Olym* 

104  Gale  Breezely  Curious  Case 

105  Master  Passion  1?2  Midas 

VOLUME  8.  173  Little  Toddiekins 

106  Prima  Donna  774  Egyptian,  Is. 

107  Wanted, lOUOYoung  l75  Whitebait  atGreen- 

Milliners  wich  [Business 

U)8  Macbeth  Travestie  176  Pretty  Piece  of 

109  Critic  177  Bachelor  of  Arts 

110  Slasher  and  Crasher  178  Uncle  Tom’s  Cabin 

111  Not  a  Bad  Judge  179  Miller  of  Derwent 

112  Woman  I  Adore  jgo  Pet  of  the  Public 

113  Box  and  Cox  Mar-  VOLUME  13. 

rol  U()1U  ried  and  Settled  m  To  Pa,ents  &  Guar- 

lisih Life  B’iow  Stairs  114  Mysterious  Lady  di-jus  [ H  a^ipy 

Jom bastes  Furioso  l»5  My  Precjona^Betey  432  How  to  make  Home 


VOLUME  8. 

Serve  Him  Right 
I’ll  be  your  Second 
Harlequin  Alfred  the 
Great  [nogliue 
Harlequin  O’Do- 
i>vj,ir-‘  Dorus  r 
[Jay  after  We  Id  in 
1,  g  tne  Wind 
Hob  Roy  Macgregor 
Helphegor 
La  Tarantula 
All  that  Glitters  is 
not  Gold 


Exposition 

Alhambra 


235  Sophia’s  Supper 

236  Field  of  40  Foot- 
*37  Avalanche  [seeps 

238  Object  of  Interest 

239  Bona  FideTravel- 
240Honeymoim  [lers 

VOLUME  17. 

241  Balance  ofComlort 

242  Court  ofOberon. 

243  Harleqn  Blue  Beard 

244  Sailor  of  France. 

245  Yellow  Dwarf 

246  Bottle  (The) 

247  Railway  Bella 

248  Abon  Hassan 

249  Aggravating  Sam 

250  Rough  Diamond 


VOLUME  4. 

Sir  Roger  deCoverley 
The  Ladies’  Battle 
“Apartments,”  Visi¬ 
tors  to  the  Exhibi¬ 
tion,  &e. 

Cheap  Excursion 
Woman’s  Love 
Fast  Coach 
Fire  Eater  [Change 
Anything  for  a 
Grimshaw,  Bagshaw, 
and  Bradshaw 
Tooth-ache 
Lady  Godiva 
Angelo 

M  ;,ry  Queen  of  Scots 
Lovers’  Quarrels. 
Carpenter  of  Rouen 

VOLUME  5. 
Pauline 

!  Cool  a.-  a  Cucumber 
1  Hopeless  Pas-ion 
Game  of  Speculation 

,  Thumping  Legacy 
>  Thetis  and  Peuus 


Ho  *iy  rreemus  ucmj  l82  How  to  maKe  Home  SlTJ  Vnr  Nothin* 

11?  SKws  JS  asu'sur"  1  S’E  w,: 

-  ssss 

Kings 

187  Lancer3 
a  188  First  Night 
Smocit  r  rocic  189  Ladies’  Club 

122  Harlequin  Hudibras  190  Perfection 

123  _ Cherry  191  Plot  and  Passion 

124  Loan  of  a  Lover  192  Ranelagh 

125  Good  Woman  in  the  193  Richard  the  Thirtt 

_ _  m  IBi  T  t»  Ifocmn  AT  rv\l  S  Slrfc 


dows 

118  Betsy  Baker 

119  Gotobed  Tom 

120  Jenkinses 

VOLUME  9. 

121  Phenomenon  in 
Smock  Frock 


A  I 


Wood 

126  Leo  the  Terrible 

127  Bold  Dragoons 

128  ’Twas  1 

129  Where  there’s  a 
Will  there’s  a  Way 

130  Gihteroy  [Danger 

131  Your  Life’s  in 
182  Macbeth 

133  Violet 

134  Louis  XT.  [^5 

135  To  Paris  &  Back  for 

VOLUME  10. 

136  Obstinate  Family 

137  Civi-izatioip,  Is. 
Marco  Spnila 


194  Invasion  of  Russia 

195  Sea  of  Ice  (The) 

VOLUME  14. 

196  Away  with  Melan¬ 
choly  [Dinah 

197  Wiilikind  and  hys 
193  Good  Run  for  it 

199  No.  I,  Round  the 

Corner  [Cup 

200  Storm  in  a  Tea} 

201  Jacobite  (The) 

202  Married Un-married 
2'3  Broken  Toys 

204  Louise  deLignerolles 

205  Moustache  Move¬ 
ment 


VOLUME  18. 

256  Wonderful  Woman 

257  My  Wife’s  Diary 
258My  Neighbours  Wifa 

259  Secret  Agent 

260  Game  of  Romps 

261  Take  thatGirlAwny 

262Cinderella(Opera.!» 


2U6LTUUCI  - - 

263Esmerftldtt(Drama) 

264  Muleteerof  Toledo 

265  Romeo  and  Juliet 

266  Clockmaker’s  Hat 

267  MiserofShoreditch 

268  Delicate  Ground 

269  Guy  Mannering 

270  Capt.  of  the  Watch 
VOLUME  19. 

271  Golden  Branch 

272  Beauty  and  Beast 

273  Blue  Beard( Licks 
27  4  F  ai  r  On  e  wi  thGolden 
275  Gymon  and  iphi- 
2  76  Fortimjq. 


Sixpence  CUCll—  fost-free,  aid  0/  all  Booktelh 


279  King  Charming 

280  King  of  Peacocks 

281  PrinceHappyLand 
282The«ens  &t  Ariadne 

283  Sleeping  Beauty 

284  Queen  oftlie  Frogs 

285  Bee  &  Orange  Tree 
VOLUME  20. 

286  Married  Daughters 
2 §7  Birds  Aristophanes 

288  Drama  at  Home 

289  Golden  Fleece 

290  Graciesa&  Percinet 

291  Hold  your  Tongue 

292  Twoin  theMorning 

293  My  Great  Aunt 

294  My  Heart’s  Idol 
295f  Grist  to  the  Mill 

296  Irish  Post 

297  Pride  ofthe  Mai  tcet 
298QueenMary’sBo  *  er 

299  Cabinet  Question 

300  Lost  Ship 

VOLUME  21  • 

301  Court  Beauties 

302  Village  Tale 

303  Romantic  Idea 
304^-Beggar’s  Opera 
305  Only  a  Clod 
300  Seven  Champions 

307  Enchanted  Forest 

308  Mistress  ofthe  Mill 

309  First  of  May 

310  Day  of  Reckoning 

311  Wild  Ducks 

312  Dream  of  Future 

313  Chain  of  Events 

314  Lady  in  Difficulties 

315  Promotion 
VOLUME  22 

310  Morning  Call 

317  Ilaymarket  Spring 
Meeting 

3 1 8  Too  M uch  of  aGood 
Thing,  [Deep 

319  Still  Water*  Run 

320  Henry  the  Eighth 

321  Garrick  Fever 

3  22  BuckstoneV  Ad¬ 
venture  with  a 
Polish  Princes* 

323  Dowager 
824  Young  Widow 

325  Helping  Hands 

326  Stranger  [Getting 

327  How  Stout  You’re 

328  She  Would  and 
She  Would  Not 


348  Heir  at'  Law 

349  Evadne 

350  Spring  and  Autumn 

35 1  20  Minutes  with  a 
3,52  .White  Cat  [Tiger 
353Catching  aMermaid 

354  Give  a  Dog  a  Bad 

355  CozyConple[Name 

356  Queen  of  Spades 

357  Discreet  Princess 

358  £5  Reward 

359  Twice  Killed  [fairs 

360  Urgent  Private  Af- 
VOLUME  25 

361  Mephistopheles 

362  Old  HouseatHome 

363  JealousWife 

364  Merchant  of  Venice 

365  John  Jones 

366  Great  Gun  Trick 

367  Child  of  Regiment 

368  ChevalierSt  George 

369  Comedy  &  Tragedy 

370  SheStoopstoConqur 

371  ReturnofWanderer 

372  Wonder 
375  Prince  for  an  Hour 

374  Peter  Wilkins 

375  As  You  Like  It 
VOLUME  26. 

376  Victor  Vanquished 

377  Lucky  Horse  Shoe 

378  Jersey  Girl 

379  Done  on  BothSides 

380  1 5  Years  Labo  u  r  Los  t 

381  DumbManManch- 
332  Evil  Genius  [ester 

383  Crown  Prince 

384  Giralda  [of  Woman 

385  Rignts  and  Wrongs 

386  Farmer’s  Daughter 

387  In  for  a  Holyday 

388  Rorhance  under 
Difficulties 

389  Paddy  Carey 


390  O’Flannigan 


the  Fairies 
VOLUME  27. 

391  Retribution 

392  Conjugal  Lesson 

393  Medea, 


394  Fascinating  Indi- 

395  School  for  Scandal 

396  two  Heads  better 

397  Irish  Doctor  (than  ! 

398  Match  Making 

399  Locked  Out 

400  Prisouerof  War 

,  rT  401  Pi/aiTo  [than  One 

329  Only  a  Halfpenny,  ^  More  K1Luutlers 


330 


331 

332 

333 

33  4 


Mountain  Sylph 
VOLUME  23 
Black  Doctor 
Jack  Sheopard 
Dumb  Belle 
Hamlet 

335  Sergeant’s  Wife 

336  My  Wife’s  Mother 
387  Who  Speaks  First 

338  Black  Ey’d  Susan 

339  Four  Sisters 

340  Man  of  Many 
Friends  [ment 

341  Petticoat  Givern- 

342  Wandering  Mins- 
313  Noemie  [trel 
k  34 4  Waterman 

345  Little  Treasure 
VOLUME  24. 

\4C  Don’t  JudgebyAp- 
17  Slow  Man[pearance 


403  Tufelhausen 
4u4  Lady  of  the  Came* 

405  Othell6  (llias 
YOLUME  28 

406  Peril ita  [Dreatn 

407  MidsummerNighU 

408  Man  with IrohMask 

409  Second  Love 


.422  Harlequin  Aladdin 

423  Conrad  and  Medora 

424  Family  Failing  (A) 

425  Crinoline 
4  26  Captains  not  aMiss 
427  Housekeeper 
423Night  atNotti ngHill 

429  Bird  in  the  Hand, 
worth  twoin  the  Bush 

430  Jews  Daughter 

431  Ruth  Oakley 
432DumbMaidofGenoa 

433  Fraud  &  itsVictims 

434  Angel  or  Devil 
485  GwvnnethVaughan 

VOLUME  30 
436Life’sTrial[therhead 
43/MyFriendfromLea- 
438  Queen  of  Arragou 
439Splendid  Investment 

440  Lend  me  5s. 

441  Castle  Spectre 
442KingO’ToolesGoo8e 

443  Lord  Lovell  and 
Nancy  Bell 

444  Don’t  Lend  your 
Umbrella 

445  Wicked  Wife 

446  Quiet  Family  (A 

447  Charles  2nd. 

448  Atalnnta 

449  Momentous  Question 

450  Robert  Macaire 
VOLUME  31 

451  DoubleFacedPeople 

452  FearfulTragedy,  in 

453  Douglas  [theTDials 
154  Governors  Wife 

455  King  Lear  [his  Castle 

456  Englishman’s  House  is 

457  Bearllunters  ( Monkey 

458  Jack  Robinson  &  his 
459Robertthe  Devil  (Opera) 

460  Lugarto  the  Mulatto 

461  My  Son  Diana 

462  Husbandfor  an  Hour 

463  Sarah’s  Young  Man 

464  Lillian  Gervaise 

465  Sarah  the  Creole 
VOLUME  32. 

(vidua  1  466  Marie  Dncange 
467  Jenny  Foster 
.468  Wilful  Murder 

469  Omnibus  (The,) 

470  Rakes  Progress 

47 1  Loves  Telegraph 

472  Norma  (Opera. )l8 

473  Venice  Preserved 

474  M^samello  (Olympic 

475  Victims 

476  Jeannette’s  Wedding 

477  William  TellTravestie 
47S  Frederick  of  Prussia 

479  Marble  Bride 

480  Was  I  to  Blame* 
VOLUME  33. 

481  Ft.  Mary’s  Eve  • 

482  Friend  Waggles 


and 


VOLUME  3  - 

496  Ellen  Warehar. 

497  Brother  Ben 

498  Take  Care  of  E 

4 99  What  will  they 
Biompton 

500  London  Assure  , 

501  Lalia  Rookh 

502  Unfinished  Ger 

503  Boots  at  the  Sv* 

504  Harlequin  Nov« 

505  Dead  Shot 

506  Irish  Tiger 

507  Day  well  Spen 

508  Cure  for  Heart 

509  Wandering  Boy 

51 0  Lady  of  Lyons  Ti 

VOLUME  35 

51 1  Love  Knot 
5l2Much  ado  aboutP 

513  Ticklish  Timet 

51 4  Lucky  Hit  (A) 

515  Faint  Heart 

wort  Fair  Lad 

516  Double  Dtnnm 

517  Spectre  Brideg. 

518  Birth  Place  of  l 

519  Crossing  the  Li 

520  Children  ofthe 

521  Nothing  ventu 

nothing  win 
522Fra  Diavolo  Bn 

523  Margaret  Cate! 

524  My  Wifes  Dent 

525  Schoolfellows 

VOLUME  36 

526  Marriage  a  Lott 

527  Your  likeness 
Shilling 

528  Pluto  and  Prose 

529  Samuel  in  Seaic 

530  TwelfthNightQ* 

531  Doubtful  Victor i 

532  Stock  Exchange 

533  Bride  of  A  by  Six 
(Burlesque) 

534  Gipsy  Farmer 
53.5  Veteran  of  102 
530.  D  ping  for  Lova 
537  Pieretle 

Itish  Tutor 
Woodman’s  Hut 


538 

539 

540 


541 


VOLUME  37. 
Going  to  the  Be. 


410  Busy  Body  (Times  483  Michael  Erie 


41 1  I’ll  Write  to  the 

412  Doing  the  Hansom 

413  Bride  of  Latner- 

414  Whitel  arm  (moor 

415  Ben  the  Boatswain 

416  Sent  to  the  Tower 

417  OtirWife 

418  Bamboozling 

419  Monsieur  Jacques 

420  Lucille 
VOLUME  29. 

421  Young&Handsome 


484  Martha  Willis 
48.5  Nothing  to  Nurse 

486  Leading  Strings 

487  Sudden  Thoughts 
4^8  Rivals. 

489  Drapery  Question 

490  A  Serious  Affair 

49 1  Two  Gay  Deceivers 

492  Jewess 

493  Lady  ofthe  Lake. 

494  Oliver  Twist 

495  Pair  of  Pigeons  (A 


DOUGLAS 
•TERR  0  L  h 

PLAYS  Is,  , 
Time  Works  Wouffi 
Heart  of  Gold  . 
Bubbles  of  the  Day 
Catspaw 
St.  Cupid 

Gertrude’s  Cherrie* 
Qtpsy  of  Qorncleuuh 
Retired  from  Bustnw* 


One  Shilling-, 
Lucretia  Borgia 
Abelard  and  Hebise 
Agnes  de  Vere 


-  <».»«  received  in  payment  to  any  amount 


